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Who's • CowardT

On account of several things Will 
Rankin had earned the name of 
coward among his boy friends. Once 
when he and Fred Strong and half a 
dozen other classmates had been 
hunting, they had come to a narrow 
ravine bridged by a fallen tree. All 
had crossed on the tree except Will, 
He took a few hesitating steps along 
the log; his face turned white; his 
head spun round; his knees knocked 
together, and he ignominiously 
retreated and spent twenty minutes 
scrambling through the thick under 
growth and up the steep bank on 
the opposite side. The boys had 
thought his act very amusing. 
Another time he had refused to cross 
a long, high trestle and thus bad 
disarranged the'plans for a day's 
outing. Fred Strong, staunch friend 
as he was, bad been ashamed of 
Will's conduct.

"I'm sorr'v" Will said miserably, 
"but I'm afraid of high places, and 
I can't help it." And, despite Fred'* 
generous offer to change the route, 
Will had left the party to go its way 
and returned sadly home.

He was finally moved to confide his 
timidity to his father. "My boy, 
.my father was the same way as long as 
he lived," said Patrick Rankin. 
"Maybe-you can't help it. Just 
quit worryinjj about your fears 
and believe as I do that, if there is 
ever any real occasion forybn to 
show bravery, you will rise to it."

One July day Patrick Rankin got 
a telegram about some land he owned 
.in a neighboring city. At last some 
one was ready to buy it. If Rankin 
were prompt, he might Sell out and 
so obtain some capital that would 
enable him to quit his humble job 
as caretaker of a big, empty factory 
building, and. go into business for

flagpole at one corner were the only 
objects that broke the flat surface. 

To the west the boys could look 
out across the bay to the mountains, 
now purple against the sunset. At 
that side of the building the hill fell 
away: thus the .illusion of great 
height was increased. From the 
other sides and from the front the 
boys could see a few houses beyond 
the side tracks and the vacant and 
that surrounded the building. 
"That's a drop, Will. Ifafellow 
fell off here, 
before he hit

he'd starve to death 
the bottom!" Fred

himself. 'Will.' he said to his son, you
know how to look after the place as 
well as I do. This is Monday; I'll be 
back Wednesday night. Ask Fred 
Strong over to stay with you while 
I'm gone. If this deal goes through, 
there'll be brighter times ahead for 
us."

Fre* Strong accepted with plea 
sure the invitation to stay with Will 
in the deserted factory. He thought 
it would be an adventure to live alone 
in such a mysterious pla'«e.

When Patrick Rankin.left he gave 
Will hisL-big bunch of keys and 
cautionefl him about locking doors 
and windows and making two rounds 
of inspection through the building 
 tvery day.

The factory stood on the outskirts 
of a partly-setted residential district. 
It was six stories high, and from the 
jear.whert j^jjyeriooked a jjjep hill 
that fell away to the bav two hundred 
feet below, jt presented the appear 
ance of a big, gloomy castle.

During afternoon the two boys 
went on a trip to the beach. It was 
long oast supper ti'me when they re-

leaned far out over the rear parapet 
and looked down. Will hung back 
from the edge? the old fear of high 
places was gripping at his heart. 
His active imagination sent little 
thrills down his spine whenever he 
thought of the height over which hi» 
friend was so indifferently leaning. 

Will walked townard the front of 
the building, where the outlook 
was more soothing. Fred joined 
him. "Not a bad place for a roller- 
skating rink or a running track," 
he suggested as he surveyed the 
smooth, asphalt-topped roof.

At that instant a door banged. 
The boys looked each into the 
other's started facer They raced 
back to the stairway. The heavy 
door had blow shut, and the lock 
was sprung. The keys were on the 
inside.

Fred laughed. "Marooned on a 
roof! How can we get down?"

Will frowned. "I don't know. 
We're locked up here; the keys are 
inside the door; everything's shut up 
tight."

"We must ftave a good 
aronnd," Fred suggested. "We 
might as well be on a desert island 
as on this roof. We've got to get 
down somehow."

They began carefully to examine 
their strange prison. The roof was 
quite clean of rubbish of any sort, 
and it was therefore not possible to 
build a fire to attract attention.

"We might throw down a mes 
sage," said Fred. "Ihave acouple 
of old letters in my pocket that we 
can write on.

' 'Scarcely anyone goes past the 
place," Will objected.

"Well; we've got to get down 
tonight. I don't want to camp up 
here." Fred began to pace back aud

ed to "shin" it. As he neared the 
top the slender stick swayed with 
him, and Will, terrified at tfte soec- 
tacle of his friend swinging out over 
the void, shut his eyes. "Now I've 
got it," he beard Fred mutter. 
"There, that's better. Look out 
below!"

The rope dropped softly at Will's 
feet, and the pole vibrated as Fred 
started to slide down. A moment 
later Will heard a sudden cry of pain 
and a thud. Then he saw Fred 
lying sprawled 'out on the asphalt 
roof.

"Fred! Fred! What's the matter!" 
Fred had falleu not more than ten 
feet, but when he tried fct rise he 
groaned and dropped back limply, 
"i guess my arm's broken."

"Your arm? How did yon do it? 
What happened?''

Will bent over his friend and ten 
derly raised him iv a sitting posture, 
Fred's face looked pallid even in the 
rosy light of the sunset. One arm 
hung limp in the sleeve.

"O-o-o-b! Oach!" hegroaned. '']
was sliding down, $nd my hand 
struck a nail in the pole. I " 
Fred's body grew suddenly heavy in 
Will's arm's and Will almost drop 
ped him to the roof, Fred had fainted.

tis eyes had become to the gloom, 
t was a long time before they could 

detect the outline of the balcony 
against the black shadow of the 
building. He threw the end of the 
rope over the cornice, and it slipped 
nto black space. Was it long en 

ough?
Will went back to Fred. The in 

ured boy was conscious* again and 
,ay groaning pitifully. "Fred, I'm 
gohig.down the rope."

"You! Why, Will you're afraid! 
Don't try it; you'll lose you* head 
and fall."

moment more and his feet would 
ouch the bricks. He was directly

over the balcony, 
and he let go.

"We can't stay here till morning; 
I don't know what it would do to 
your arm. I've got logo."

"Then knot the rope. That will 
give you something fo hold to. And 
take off your shoes, so that yon can 
wrap your feet.round it. Wait, help 
me over there; I've got to see if it's 
fastened right."

With Will's aid Fred got to the 
edge of the roof. He felt carefully 
over the knot on the pipe with his 
uninjured band. "It'sall right if  
it doesn't slip off! I can press it 
down with my foot; that will help 
a little."

Will tied knots in the line every 
three feet. "Will it be long enough?'

Will filled his cap at the water he asked in a husky voice.

turned, 
leading

Will unlocked the door 
to the three rooms that he

and his father occupied.
"Let's make the rounds before we 

have supper," he suggested; "then 
we shan't have that spooky job to 
worry us after we're done,"

The sun was setting when the two 
boys started out with the jingling 
keys and an electric torch. The halls 
were almost pitch dark. The foot 
steps of the boys on the wood floors 
echoed through fhe empty room*.

By the time they had reached the 
sixth floor they were out of breath 
and paused to rest a ujoment.

"Where does that go?" asked Fred
inting to a stairway that curved 

powards from a.dark corner of the

forth.
At last he paused thoughtfully 

and looked up at the flagpolt; the 
halyards were still in the block, 
though no flag -had been raised 
for a year. "I believe I've got it," 
he said excitedly and, running to the 
rear of the building, looked down.

"Is this the enly. side -with a 
6r«-«Kcape?'' JM>' «ikjfL-     ' - -

"Yes the only place," answered
Will.

"Well that makes it a little more 
risky, but I might as well try it."

"Fred, what » it you're going to 
do?" Will's voice shook.

"Qome here." Fred drew Will to 
the parapet and with an arm over his 
shoulder encouraged him to lean far 
out and look down: "See the top of 
the fire escape balcony there? Lean 
out farther; you can just see the edge 
of it under the cornice. I'm going 
to take the rope out of the flagpole, 
make It fast to the top of one of those 
vent pipes, climb down and swing my 
self until I can drop into the balcony. 
Then I'll break the window get the 
keys and let you out."

Will drew back, shuddering. "O 
Fred, I wouldn't!' Are you sure you
can do it?" 

Of course I can. My. head's

hall.
"To the roof, 

been up there?"
Haven't.you ever

"No, never in my life," said Fred. 
"Come along; we'll have a look at 

the sunset." _ 
At the top of the stairs was a

steady. We must hustle, though; it's 
getting dark. Come and give me a 
hand with this rope."

They hurried 'back to the flagstaff. 
Will hastily untied the halyards and 
gave one end of the line a jerk.   The 
free end flew upward, and he began 
to pull the line through the block. 
Then the rope jammed.

tank and dashed the contents over 
Fred's face. He had but a hazy 
notion what to do for him. He knew 
that the broken arm should be made 
fast in a splint but -how? And 
where could he fipd anything of 
which to make-a splint? One thing 
he could do. Ripping the sleeve 
from the broken arm with his pocket 
knife, which was fortunately sharp 
and strong, h« carefully removed 
Fred's coat. Then he rolled it into 
a pillow for his friend's head and 
placed his own coat over him. It 
was growing dark.

Presently Fred's eyes opened, and 
bemoaned. "What are we going 
to do? What will become of us?"

Will felt that it was no time to 
bemoan their fate. "I'll get you 
fixed up some way," he said in 
what he intended to be a cheei y tone, 
but his voice trembled. "Let me 
get a bandage round yonr arm first.'' 

He cut the shirt sleeve from the 
injured arm and ripped it into two 
pieces. With, them he bound the 
broken part firmly while Fred wept 
with the pain of it. When Will 
finished he paced back and forth on 
the roof, racking l|is brain for some 
way out of tbeirfix. Of course, they 
would not starve, for bis father 
would be back in two days, but Fred 
should have.immediate medical at 
tention. Perhaps he would lose the 
arm if a doctor did not tieat him 
soon.

fnA had a?sr1n fainted. It Was 
dark-now; the afterglow had faded 
and clouds covered the sky. Lights 
were appearing in the distant house 

"If I didn't dreadt to go down 
the rope!" thought Will.

An hour passed and another, am 
it seemed to him that he had spent i 
lifetime on the roof. Once he heard 
someone passing and ran to the para 
pet to call wildly for help. There 
was no "answer, and the wayfare 
was soon gone. Probably be ha< 
not heard Will's voice, for. the boy 
was one hundred and fifty feet above 
the earth, and the wide, overhanging 
cornice that curved out from th 
parapet would intercept the sonnd 

Fred had dropped into a doze o 
was it a faint? Will passed his han 
over his companion's face; the skin 
was hot and dry. Fred was becom 
ing feverish.

If I don't get help, he may

They touched,

Will dropped in a heap on the iron 
ratnework; one leg hung through 
he opening to ,the iron ladder below. 
tie clung tight and lay where he was, 
>reathless and half fainting, but 
nstinctively grasping the solid iron 

bars.
It was almost five minutes before 

lie recovered sufficiently to shout a 
word of encouragement to Fred. 
There was no reply, for Fred had 
Fainted. Will broke a pane of the 
hall window

Then he reached in, unfastened 
the catch and raising the lower sash, 
quickly crawled inside.

A quarter of an hoar later a coat- 
less, hatless, breathless boy in his 
stocking-feet rattled at the door ol 
his neighbor, Dr. Parker.

"Never again in a million years!" 
Will declared to his father as he 
described the adventure a few days 
later. "I dream about it. I'm a 
coward about heights, and I don't 
care who knows it!"

These fellow employees of Mr. 
fhomas' speak of him only in super- 
atives. He is the most patient man 

among them, they told this reporter. 
When the stock seems hopelessly mud 
dled, and they are on the verge of 
screaming with dismay, thy have only 
o look at the unruffled countenance 

of the old man to be restored to 
patience and equanimity.

"He has a marvelous disposition," 
one of them declared. "He's just too

Tli* Mtont

lock: 
for some before he found the 'ones
that fitted. When he discovered the 
right key he pushed the door wide 
open and hurried on. He left the 
key-ring dangling from the lock.

They .stepped out on a roof as flat 
as the top of a shoe box and surround 
ed by * tow parapet. Two houses 
rose like pill boxes from the roof. 
One sheltered the stairs by which 
the boys had come; the other was 
over the elevator shaft . The houses 
and a water tank and a twenty-foot

me try itf" He fcave a sharp tug. 
The line tangled fast at the top of the 
pole.

"It's got to come," said Fred 
stubbornly. He wosked the line 
back and forth m the hope of 
Untangling it; but the effort was 
'unavailing.

He threw off his coat and removed 
hi» shoes. "I'm going up ufter 
it," he declared. "Givemeaboost, 
Will."

He sprang up the pole and proceed-

die," thought Will.
"If he should die, it would be my 

fault!" ,
He sprang to his feet and will 

trembling hands picked up the flai 
halyards, a stout half-inch wovet 
line, perhaps forty feet long. Would 
it hold his weight?

He mndeone end fast to the wate

pull.
t upon it. It withstood ever 
Then be hastened to the rea

of the building. As he tried to mak 
one end of the line fast to the slip 
pery vent pipe, which stood a foo 
above the su/fnce of the roof, hi 
hands trembled so that they woul 
not tie the knots. "I'm nothin 
but a flunker,'' he said -and groanc 
"I'm afraid! 

Just where was the fire^escapt

It ought to be; it's forty feet, 
ut the cornice swings it out so far 
ID not sure. Can you climb up 

gain if it isn't?"
Will swallowed hard. ''No," he 

aid miserably.
'.;Well, then, don't go."
"I will go!"
"Well, then, remember when you 

et down opposite the balcony you've 
ot to swing yourself on the line 
ntil you can swing over it, then let o."
"Yes.1 ' Will was removing his 

lioes.
"Good-by. Fred.
''Well, so long, Will! You're a 

obd old scout!" Fred extended his 
rm, and their bands met awkwardly.
The injuied boy was seated with 

is back to the parapet and with his 
eet braced against the pipe so as to 
eep the knotted rope from slipping 
p. Unless he should lose conscious 
ess there was little danger that 
bat would happen.

Will thrust one foot  over the 
sarapet and grasped the rope tight 
n his hands. Then he rolled over 
n his back and twisted his feet in 
he line. He and Fred might be 
>arting forever, but there was noth 
ng more to say. He gripped the 
ope tight and trusted his weight to 
t. It held. Slowly he relaxed foot 
.nd hand and slipped down with 

sickening speed. He clung tight 
again and checked his slide. Then

: shut his «y »..-.  _.  
Now his feet were over the edge 

of' the cornice, and the next move 
ment dropped his body swiftly down 
Would the rope hold? The question 
bad become a prayer.

When he checked his descent h 
was free of thecornice and dangling 
n midair. He dared not look down 
ic dared not open his eyes. ,

With painful caution he moved hi 
lands to the next knot and felt hi 
jody slip. If Fred remained con 
scions and able to hold the rope on thi 
pipe, he could make it. Down ' 
dipped along the Sender line. He 
.egan to revolve slowly.

Another move and another. Then 
his feet, groping for v the rope, en 
countered only space.

He had reached the endl He mus 
open his eyes now. If the line wer 
long enough and hung from the righ 
place, he could reach the balcony. I 
not: 

He clung with desperation anc 
opened his eyes.

The sight of the dark wall not far 
away and the outline of the fire es 
cape were reassuring. He was no 
more than five feet from the balcon 
and was nearly on a level with it 
Jle could reach it by swinging. Th

nbt'ctimb bacTc; {je'couitfoirf 
cling where he was, and already hi 
hands were cut and bleeding.

His teeth closed over his' unde 
lip, and be kicked out.

From twisting slowly his bod 
began to oscillate in a widening arc 
The new movement redoubled th 
pain in his hands. He must let g 
soon.

ju-. -»..-.«. -.«» -._- -.--   r-, Now his body was swinging in 
beneath him? He had to lean far dizzy sweep across the void in to war
out to see, and, accustomed though I the wall out again in again.

STORY OF THX PERSONAL TRIUMPH
OF A. LINCOLN THOMAS OVER THE

DOUBLE AFFLICTION OF THE
" DEAF-MUTE ',

good to be 
realize that

true. He makes you 
advice, "Think before

you speak' really is."
Since the reporter was unfamiliar 

with Mr. Thomas' language, the inter 
view'was carried out in writing.' He 
seemed a trifle shy at first, but after 
one of the young women employees 
made the introduction in the sign- 
language, he graciously took his pad 
and in an attractive, flowing hand 
wrote, "How charming to meet you.'

He was born, he said, in Catskill 
N. Y., on March 4th, 1861, at noon 
The booming of guns outside his 
father's house, in celebration of Presi 
dent Lincoln's inauguration, 'causec
the loss of hearing. 

He obtained his first job in the

Rabbi A. F*Hx Hash

Jane FrvtUn m tfataont Section of 
Sunday Mirror

The old saw, "Silence is Golden" 
as never been proved so effectively as 
y A. Lincoln Thomas, New York's 
riginal silent salesman.

Mr. Thomas is a deaf-mute, but 
e has turned his enforced silence into 
gold mine for both himself and his 

mployers, Rogers Peet Company.
Unlike the familiar figure of the 

uccessful seller, the man whose mfle- 
-minute chatter sends a size 40 out 
>f the shop in a 48 before be realizes 
fhether he has come in to buy a
lanky or a box of crackers, Thomas
will tell you neither that you are get- 
ing the greatest bargain in North

America nor that even your wife will
attempt to flirt with yog when you 
ome home in the overcoat you are 
rying on. In sign-language, customer

and salesman discuss the impending
sale and carry it off just as effectively
as the normally endowed.

But the men whose names are in-
clnded among his files of 500 cus- 
omers, of whom it is estimated 30C

visit him every year, are not all 
landicapped. There are many among 
hem who patroaize Thomas merely

because they can avoid high-pressure
salesmanship methods.

Of course, they are not able to 
converse with him in the sign-lan 
guage, so the 
salesman   who

seventy-two-year-olc 
looks fifteen years

younger than he is produces a small 
aad he always carries with him, anc 
the customer writes his needs. In 
this way, when the buyer finally leaves 
the store with his suit or overcoat 
he is always satisfied that he1 himseli 
lias made the selection, and that n< 
one has talked him into a black and 
white check when he wanted a grey 
pin stripe.'

For of course, it would b« too ridi 
culous to imagine the gentle Mr 
Thomas scribbling effusions on his 
pad, the like of which are counten 
anced as necessary evils by most o 
us purchasers.

Picture him writing on his pad 
"Why, you look at least ten years 
younger in that suit than in the one 
you came here inf Your boss will be 
sure to offer you a raise the minute 
he sees you in that outfit." Can your 
Of course not.

Except during a sale, when all the 
available force is on the floor, the old 
gentleman does not wait on customers
~f- --. -V-\- -AUTil '.OW.——lAI 'T* >«Uu

Catskill Post Office, where he worked 
as a clerk, and then came to his pre 
sent position in 1884, after a recom 
mendation from Postmaster Thomas 
L. James.

No, he said, he   didn't think it I 
strange that he should embark upon 

mercantile career. He'd wanted to 
rom boyhood why not?

"I started in the shipping depart 
ment," he wrote, "and worked up a 
clientele of my own through efforts 
at contact. During sales I was 
allowed to work on the floor, and my 
method* seemed to please some people, 
or when they relumed, they asked 
or me."

Mr. Thomas leads a perfectly nor 
mal life. He has been married for 
many years to a deaf-mute, and their 
laughter, normal in every respect, has 

son, who is spoilt by his grand 
parents just as every other "best baby 
n the world" is.

The Thomas' live in East Orange, 
and has made it their home for forty- 
ine years. "A very charming com 
munity," he added.

When the reporter, glancing around, 
saw a large group of people watching 
he old gentleman, she wrote a re- 
erence of his popularity, suggesting 
:hat Rudy Vallee might have an un 
known, but serious rival.

But the attempted witticism went 
flat. Mr. Thomas has never heard 
of Rudy Vallee, for the simple reason 
that be has never listened to a radio. 
The world of music, which helps to 
tighten the troubles of so many*of to, 
is denied to him, and yet he remains 
constantly cheerful and unruffled, an 
inspiration to his fellow workers.

What interests him most in life, he 
said, next to his job and family, is 
his hobby of collecting stamps, post 
cards, and envelopes from all over 
the world.

"Many of the rarest specimens in 
my collection comes from customers,' 
he wrote, "who are kind enough to

To THE EDITOR ot THE DEAF-MUTES'
JOURNAL:

In the passing of Rabbi Nash, the 
deaf have not only sustained a great 
oss they have suffered a calamity. 
I remember as though it were yester 
day when be started in August, 1929, 
to learn the sign-language. No one 
could have had a more apt and' 
enthusiastic pupil, and it was no won 
der that after a short time be was able 
to use the sign-language with such 
fluency and understanding. It was a 
rare privilege for me to come in con 
tact with such a brilliant mind and 
the close friendship formed at that 
time continued throughout his service 
for the H. A. D.

Although his connection with the 
deaf lasted less than three years, he 
was tremendously interested in all 
phases of work for the deaf their 
welfare spiritually, industrially, poli 
tically, socially and mentally. He was 
an omnivorous reader of literature 
connected with the deaf, and even 
during his last illness showed me one 
of the most recent works concerning 
the deaf which he had been reading. 
He was a deep thinker, and his mar 
velous grasp Of problems concerning 
the deaf was shown by his valued con 
tributions to the publication, "The 
Jewish Deaf," which was in a class by 
itself.

It was a pleasure to share in his 
lans for Ihe development of the work 
f the H. A. D. He delighted in 
rranging informative talks and ex- 
ressed his pride at the intelligent 
uestions asked of the speakers. He 
 as justly proud of the Work done by 
is summw school pupils and tried 
ery hard to get the Board of Educa- 
ion to provide night classes in English 
or the deaf. He got in touch with

relief bodies which arose from the 
epression and was the leader in the 
ffort to get them to give the un- 
mployed* deaf their share of the jobs. 
le was broad-minded in his religious 
news, in his social and political phi- 
osophy, and he and his very efficient 
assistant, Mrs. Nash, were happy to 
xtend aid in securing employment to 
he deaf who applied, without regard 
o denomination.

That this valiant champion for the 
leaf should be taken away at the very 
utset of his brilliant career, is beyond 

>ur finite understanding. Such devot 
ed leaders are ail too rare among us 
and can illy be spared

EDWARD PXRKINS CLARKJE. 
-ong Iskmd City 

July 4, 1932.

think of me when they are visiting 
the far corners of the earth. I can 
estimate the numbers I have, and 1 
am always adding to them. They are 
a great pleasure to me."

Another interesting fact about the 
very interesting man was revealed b; 
a fejtow employee. She noticed that 
when the telephone or fire bell rang 
or when someone dropped a heavy 
package, he always knew what was 
going on around him through some 
mysterious sixth sense be possessed to 
a high degree.

he takes care of the stock, 
and the fact that he has kept his job 
for almost half a century testifies to 
Us ability.

Figures are even more convincing. 
In one month, the store records show, 
how he sold $3,000 worth of merchan 
dise, far above the average.

Many of Mr. Thomas' fellow em 
ployees have learned the sign-language 
from him, and "speak" just as 
fluently as he.

Diocoa of Wuhlnfton and the Sttte o

81
Washington, D. C. 

., D. C.-SI. Mark1* Church, 
and 3d StaeU, S. B. Service* Ant and 
third Sunday*, 3

Richmond, Va.—St. Andrew's Church, Laure 
and Severity Streets. Service* Secon 
Sunday, 11 »J-. Bible CUa«, other Sun 
day*, 11 AJK.

Wheeling, W. V*.-St. Matthew1* Church. 
Service* fourth Sunday, 3 PJ(.

Serviot by Appointment.-—Virginia: Lynch 
burg, Norfolk, Danville, Roanoke, New 
pott Nrwi and Staunton; Weat Virginia, 
Charleiton. Huatincton. Romney.

lnUr«»tin« F»ct» About China

Taftrrfrenr ''Chimt Through the 
American Winflbw," published by 
the American Chamber of Commerce 
at Shanghai for The United States 
Department of Commerce.

China and the United States are 
neatly equal in area, and lie ap 
proximately between the same 
at it tides.
Chinese civilzation is the oldest of 

any nation extant.
China had libtaries before the 

Christian era.
China invented porcelain, china- 

ware, printing and printer's ink.
China gave tea, and silk to the 

world, as well as other useful plants 
and commodities.

Wheat products constitute the 
main article of diet of more people 
in China than in the United States.

China ranks second of any country 
in the production of wheat.

China exports more egg product* 
than any country in the world.

Chinese people do not use milk. 
The soy bean gives them the same 
ingredients as cow's milk.

China has the largest standing 
army in the world upward, to 2,- 
.500,000 men. They lack effective 
organization.

China has the lowest railway 
rf.n»rifttta«»*e«

China L_ _______  ; __.___..
can colleges "than any other foreign 
country.

China ranks second in the produc 
tion of wheat, rice, silk, tobacco, 
and third in cotton, wool and tin.

China has more human carriers 
and beasts of burden than any other 
country.

 i
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"He's true to God who's true to man;
Whenever wrong is done 

To the humblest and the weakest
'Ncath tht all beholding sun, 

That wrong is also done to us,
And they are slaves most base, 

Whose love of right is for themselves,
And not for all (he race."

Specimen copies tent to any address on 
rreript of five cents.

Holier concerning f»« whereabouts o/ 
Individuals will be charted at the rate of 
lea cents a line-

His parents will sorrow, but must 
"carry on." It may make their bur 

den lighter to consider that at every 
tick of the clock some home is plunged 
into mourning.
"There is no flock, however watched and

tended, .
But one dead lamb is there 

There is no fireside, howsoe'er defended, 
But has one vacant chair."

OHIO
News items for this column can be sent to 

Miss B. Edgar, 56 Latta Ave., Columbus, O.

THE subjoined paragraphs are taken 
from a letter indited by a deaf man of 
the State of Iowa. What he writes is 
convincing to a certain,«xtcnt, at a 
time when a good many people arc 
complaining of depression and Us in 
evitable result of unemployment.

Being more familiar with the busi 
ness and social life of the deaf in a 
large city, than with the needs and 
advantages of deaf farmers, impels tho 
query about buying farm land or get- 
tills employment on a farm.

In the first place, it seems probable 
that those living in the city who can 
not purchase sufficient food to appease 
their hunger, could not possibly pur 
chase farm land, larm implements, 
live stock, and a suitable dwelling 
house their dear ones. 
, Nevertheless, the Iowa farmer i? 
right, and it is up to the deaf to study 
the matter, for the writer surely makes 
a favorable argument. " t

Mrs. and I started farming here in 192°, 
after living in Los Annelcs seven years 
Although I generally made better then 
$2,000 a year and we own our home thtrc. 
we never teemed to have much money and 
were always worrying about bills. From 
what I know of Jiving in dtics'and from 
what I know of the other deaf there, fa- 
well as the deaf in other cities east to Chi 
caxo) and around here, I believe the farm 
is the best place there is for deaf people who 
are not highly trained in some profession. 
None of us on the farm have very much 
money now, but I am quite sure we are liv 
ing letter in better health, more free from 
worry and happier than any deaf living in 
cities, who are earning less than $150 a 
month. When anyone starts talking hard 
limn to me, I always say, 'II , think 01 
the |x>or devils in town who have nut enough 
to eat; if you are eating regularly, you are 
well off." 1 could live and cat well here for 
the next year, even if I did not take in an 
other cent. A deaf couple forty miles west 
of us in South Dakota had a complete crop 
loss last year not a grain of corn, hardly 
enounh, birtci1 , vibcatao.d.oaf.s, for seed. Did 
th»y big for Help from- the fced" r»S9 W 

. Government? No! Thftr earless com feej 
their milk cows, their hogs give them meat 
and money to buy feed, cream and eggs 
brought them their necessaries and some 
money over. Compare those people with 
any city man that has lost his job and has 
no prospects for a.year.

Most deaf I know object to the farm, be 
cause they want company, or their clubs 
Cars and gas arc cheap, out here we can 
drive to see or friends thirty or forty miles 
away, as quick as a man in the city can, and 
we don't have to worry about getting up 
to or jobs next morning. My advice to al 
deaf who possibly can is to get out of town 
as quick as they can, and now is the best 
time for it. Farm land prices are low, stock 
and tools are now, but they will not always 
be. But'the stuff you will grow and raise 
to eat U worth just as much now as food 
as it always was, and if you arc on a farm 
you don't worry about gelling it, you have 
It. But to those that don't like hard and 
steady work; don't do it. There's 365 fid 
day work on a farm and I sometimes wish 
it was 730, when I get behind in the grow 
ing ceason.  

It was quite a surprise to her many 
friends to "Jearn that Mrs. John W. 
Jones is in Grant Hospital recovering 
from an operation performed a few 
iays ago. All are~ hoping for her 
recovery. At present she is doing as 
well as could be expected, consider 
ing the'operation she had to have.

It is reported that relatives" of Miss 
Caroline Feasley, who died suddenly 
June 19th, have found no will nor 
any account of her money. Everyone 
nwning property should have a will 
drawn up and confide to some one as 
to where his or her money was kept. 
This would relieve relatives of much 
work and worry.

Superintendent Abernathy has now 
had two dictographs installed, one in 
his office and one in his living quarters. 
His secretary is much pleased with 
this arrangement.

I have tried to learn some particu 
lars about the big C. S. C. picnic at 
Canton, July 3d. All I could get was 
that it was a fine affair, with between 
500 and 600 present. Several came 
from Akron to the Ohio Home for the 
July 4th picnic under the auspices of 
(he Columbus Advance Society, at 
which about 150 persons were present. 
Rain in Ihc -morning threatened to 
spoil the day, but later.the sun came 
nit and made it an ideal day for an 

iluting proving^ what the late Dr. 
Jones often said" "The weather always 
smiles for the deaf."

We were quite surprised to meet 
IWwsoY Harley Drake, of Gallaudet 
College, but we had no chance to say 
much to him, as he and his old chum, 
Mr. J. C. Winemiller, seemed glued 
together for the day.

Quite a few from Akron were on
hand. Those we remembered gfeeting
were: Mr. and Mrs. Ayers and son,
Clifford; Mr. and Mrs., Andrewjeski
and children, and Mrs. McConnell.
ilr. and Mrs. William L. Sawhill, of
'itlsburgh, were on hand, and many
mm other places, but we can't recall
hem all. Everyone enjoyed the day.
n the afternoon, Mr. and Mrs. E.
'.. Abernathy were there, mingling
ith the crowd for some time, and the

nit-of-town deaf had a chance to meet
hem.

At night, fireworks were set off, and 
ttractcd many from the village. 
Considering the hard times, all the 

loaf people present looked as pro- 
.pcrous as ever. Many stated that 
Hey were working only on part time,

No one who has enjoyed the sophis 
tlcated witticisms of Janes Frederick
Meagher in the l)i-;,u'-.Mrri-:s' J"t ; R
ttLZS?;; *-£S£i'ZK. ":" ="' 2- ««"T   *? 

intellectual vivacity of Mrs. Meagher 
can refrain from a deep sense o 
sympathy with them in the grievou 
loss of their only son by death. Tfo 
joy and pride of the household has 
gqne away forever. He was a merry 
hearted boy of fifteen summers, popu 
lar and prominent among his fellow 
at the High School which be attended

lit managed to keep going. 
Mr. A. B. Greener is back horrte

Canadian News
News items for this column, and subscrip 

tions, may be sent to Herbert W. Roberts, 
278 Armadale Ave., Toronto, Out

TORONTO TIDtNGS

Mr. BobbieTtJolds, of Kitchener, is 
now spending his summer holidays at 
the home of his sister, Mrs. Frank E. 
Harris. Although not deaf, lie is a 
fine and fast manipulator in our own 
language.

Another member of our deaf colony 
here, passed on to the Heavenly fold 
when, on July 2d, Miss Emma Mc- 
Dowell died at ihe General Hospital 
and was buried in Mount Pleasant 
Cemetery on July 4th, alongside of 
her late parents. She was a Belleville 
school graduate in the long ago. Since 
the death of her parents, she has been 
cared for at homes for the homeless 
and by the deaf. A number of our 
friends attended her funeral.

'Miss Jean McCaul was very success 
ful in passing her public school exami 
nations lately and made a remarkable 
showing for her age, being ninth in a 
class of forty-four, many much older 
than she is. Jean is the only child 
of Mr. and Mrs. Alex. B. McCaul, and 
is hardly eight years old. Congratu 
lations.

Miss Gladys Blais has been laid off 
for a while, due to lack of orders, and 
has gone down to the vicinity of 
Ottawa and Montreal, to while away 
the time with relatives and friends.

Mr. Ellworth Bowman resumed his 
duties at the Terminal Postoffice 
on June 27th, after a three weeks' 
vacation. He and his family spent the 
first two weeks quietly at home, then 
went to spend the third week with 
Mrs. Bowman's parents and relatives 
in Brant ford, »Mrs. Bowman and chil 
dren remaining there until June 30th.

Mr. and Mrs. Lionel Bell motored 
down to the latter's old home near 
Trenton to spend the week-end of June 
25th, in celebrating the forty-fifth 
wedding anniversary of her parents, at 
which they presented them with a very 
useful radio set. The Bells took Miss 
Gwendoline Egginton down with them 
and all report a lovely time.

Miss Helen A. Middleton was again 
a visitor at "Mora Glen," on her way 
back home from her holiday at Horn 
ing Mills' to resume her duties at 
Niagara Falls on July 5th.

Miss Florence Ross, formerly a

They came down from East Windsor 
to visit their many old acquaintances, 
whom they had not seen for ages. 
They had difficulty in recognizing 
many here, due to "Father Time's" 
changing tactics. Mrs. Charbonneau 
was formerly Miss Bertha Berthiaume, 
and Mr. Charbonneau seems to have 
the double on Mr. Edward Ball, of 
Detroit. They were the guests of 
Mr. and Mrs. Harry E. Grooms and 
family for tea on Sunday evening, July 
3d. Mrs. Grooms and Mrs. Charbon 
neau were schoolday pals.

'Mr. Samuel Pugsley, who has been 
away for several weeks, visiting rela 
tives and friends in Hagersville, Sel 
kirk, and other parts up that way, re 
turned to our midst on Dominion Day. 
While away he went up to St. Wil 
liams, where he spent several days with 
Mr. and Mrs. Vernon Woodward, with 
whom be had a very lovely time. 
While there Mrs. Woodward's brother 
and sister-in-law, Mr. and Mrs. John 
Smith, of Guelph, and her brother-in- 
law, Mr. John Laverty, of Rock wood, 
also came over, and the whole-party, 
including the Woodwards and Mr. 
Pugsley, went for a long auto ride to 
Port Dover and a visit to the Fores 
try Farm, near Port Rowan, and had 
the pleasure of meeting Mr. James 
Chambers, who is employed on this 
Government farm. We regret to say 
that Mrs. Woodward is not quite well, 
but hope she soon recovers.

Miss Beulah Wilson left, on July 
4th, for Elgin House, on the shores of 
Lake Joseph in Muskoka to work as 
a maid for the coming season.

OUR OSHAWA OUTING

The prospects for the day did not 
look very bright in the morning, but 
by noon the rain ceased and the sun, 
began to peep out. The rest of the 
day was perfect.

Some thirty-five jolly souls went 
down from Toronto in the luxurious 
and cashioned seated bus of the Arrow 
Bus Lines Ltd., and nary a happier 
bunch was there.

It will be remembered that we had 
Mr. Jack Chambers as our jolly driver 
two years ago, and tried to get him 
again, but he had gone on another 
route. However, we had an equally 
capable driver, in the person of Mr. 
Lorne Northey, and throughout the 
day he was one of "Our Boys," playing 
in the games and eating with us.

What was wrong with our Peterboro 
friends? For not one from that city 
turned up. We told them we would

teacher at_ the Belleville school, and" be on the grounds, rain or shine, yet

fter attending the college reunion at 
lallaudet an<l visiting his son, Mr. 
jcorfce Greener, in Boston. From his 
iccounts, both visits were highly 
ilcasing to him.

Rev. F. C. Smielau is reported as 
ilxmt. the same, keeping quietly at his 
umie, under the doctor's care.

Mrs. Ella Zcll and Mr. Ernest 
'ell have returned from their lake 
 uting in Indiana, much improved in 
wealth.

One of   the Columbus papers told 
bout a Pittsburgh man (hearing), 

ivh% wanted to celebrate the Fourth 
17 taking a 
based a ticket 

scrambled into

niiiS- He pur- 
for one dollar and 
a waiting plans.

Before very long, he discovered that
was on the wrong plane and would

and in Columbus. Upon arriving
here he was given a return ticket to
'ittsburgh free. So, through his mis-

.ultrManding, he rode over 300 miles
iust for* the one dollar. This Is no
ish story, but a true happening.

E.

In Mmnorlam

At a meeting, of the Board of 
Governors of the Hebrew Association 
if the Deaf, held on Wednesday, July 

6th, 1932, tl}c following Resolutions 
tvere unanimously adopted: 

Wnr.KF.As, In His all-merciful wisdom,
nur Heavenly Father has called to eternal
rest our dearly beloved leader and friend,

>r. A. Felix Nash; and
WHKKEAS, His brief career in behalf of

he Jewish deaf has been distinguished for
highest integrity, moral courage and dis-
'ntercfted devotion to duty in the face of
 urmounling obstacles that would overwhelm
»rte of lesser calibre; be it

Kcsohrtt,' That in his death, tragic and
sudden, the deaf community has suffered a
urievous loss. We mourn the fate that so
riiftly rrmovnl him (mm our midst in the

the ilk

Resolved, That this Association records 
hcreon its profound sorrow and extends to 
(he bereaved wife, parents and friends of 
that gallant and respected one, our heart 
felt sympathy.

Resolved,' That these" Resolutions be 
spread on the minutes of the Association 
and a copy thereof published in the "Jewish 
Deal" and the "Dta-tAvttt' JOURNAL," as 
a token of our affectionate regard.

Tut HKBKW ASSOCIATION o» TIIR DEAI 
  SOL GAKSON, President

ANNA STUKTZ, Secretary. 
MARCUS I,. KKNNER,

Asst. Executive Director.

sister of Mrs. Alfred* Rostance, was 
a visitor at our service on July 3d, 
and was greeted by many of her for 
mer pupils. She is now keeping house 
at the Rostance home, while Mr. and 
Mrs. Rostance are on a visit to the 
old land.

Miss Martha Cunningham with her 
mother and stepfather have returned 
from Florida, where they have been all 
winter and spring, and have now gone 
to their summer cottage at Waubau- 
shene.

Mr. and Mrs. Joshua Lloyd, of 
Brantford, motored down to this city 
on July 1st, and spent the holiday 
with relatives here, returning to the 
"Telephone City" next day. They 
brought home their daughter, Mrs. 
Ellworth Bowman and her children.

Mr. T. Herbert Brown, of Mark- 
dale, was in this city,' bn his way to 
and fro, a secluded part in Western 
Ontario, where he spent the Dominion 
Day recess with friends. His trips 
over that route may be more frequent 
later on.

Mr. and Mrs. H. W. Roberts, ac 
companied by Mr. and Mrs. Alex. B. 
McCaul and daughter, Jean, spent 
Confederation Day very pleasantly 
with Mr. and Mrs. Wilfrid Maginn 
near Concord. Here a delightful 
gathering of Mrs. Roberts' immediate 
relatives vps-Jie^araid great 
cing. Mrs. Magihn is a niece of Mrs. 
Roberts.

On June 28th, Mr. Lisgar Ball, of 
Baltimore, motored up to this city with 
a carload of the choicest home grown 
strawberries we have yet seen. He 
put. up over night with his chums and 
former schoolmates, Mr. and Mrs. 
John Buchan, and next day he deliver 
ed the juicy fruit to the deaf here, 
who had previously booked orders 
with him. He was guided to the vari 
ous homes by the ever reliable Mr 
John T. Shilton. We now hear that 
many regret they had -not ordered 
more.

Mr. Harry E. Grooms gave a fine 
address at our .church on July 3d, and 
spoke on "Not Slothful in Business. 
Feverent in Spirit in Serving the 
Lord," portraying many illustrations in 
explaining its meaning. Our double 
song rendition went into effect that 
afternoon. Before the sermon was 
given, Mrs. Harry Mason very grace 
fully rendered "God Will Take Care 
of You," and before closing Miss Eva 
Elliott signed "Abide With Me."

Mr. and Mrs. Lionel Bell took an 
other trip down to the latter's old 
home at Trenton for the week-end o 
.Hily 2d. On their way down ^ 

up  flllffCwendoMne Kggftura 
and took her as far as Whitby, where 
she remained with Miss Edith Ballagh 
until the Bells returned Sunday even 
ing, then all came home together. 

Miss Evelyn Durant went up to he

they failed to come.
Mr. and Mrs. James J. Ormiston, 

AT. and Mrs. Alex. Ormiston, Mr. and 
An. Daniel Ormiston and Mr. George 
.IcLaren, all of Raglan, were among 
he first to arrive at the park, and all 
'ere full of life throughout the day.
Had Elwood McBrien, of Peterboro, 

ieen on hand, a good programme of 
iports, with prizes tagged for«the win- 
ICTS, would have been carried out. 

He had arranged everything, including 
he prizes, but his failure to turn up, 
lut a damper on the whole affair.

Mrs. George J. Timpson, of Long
Branch, was a lucky individual, for not
mly did she enjoy the jolly bus ride
.0 and fro, and a day of fun, but had
the pleasure of meeting almost a dozen

f her own relatives from her girlhood
 illage of Raglan. She was in smiles
ill day long.

Mr. John T. Shilton was a very busy 
man all day. Not only did he organize 
the jolly bus load, but also looked 

fter the comfort of the party in a 
atherly way, and did everything to 

make it a most pleasant outing for all 
:oncerned, and deserves a word of 
praise.

Among our deaf friends who were 
there from outside points, we were 
pleased to meet the Balls and the Par 
ker families, from Baltimore; Mr. and 
Mrs. Ephriam Brooks, of Brighton: 
Thqmas Dand, of Belleville; Suther 
land' Lambert, of Columbus; John 
Major, of Harmony; Charles Smith, of 
Oshawa; Miss Elsie Luke, of Brook- 
~in; Miss Edith Ballagh, of Whitby; 
the Ormistons and McLaren, of Rag 
'an, and others.

The happy bus load got back in 
Toronto at 10:30 P.M., and just in 
time for Mr. and Mrs. William Dick 
son, of Montreal, to catch the train for 
Hamilton, to which city they went on 
a flying visit after spending a grea 
day with us at the picnic.

Her legion of friends were muchflis- 
appointed when they found that Mrs 
James Stark, of Burketon, was not on 
the grounds. Having notified her o 
our coming, we were in hopes of meet 
ing her there, but our hopes went flat

In the mixed baseball game played 
after supper, Miss Eleanor Morrison 
proved a very good player, especially 
at bat. She knocked out some pretty 
whacks, but was invariably left on the 
bases, waiting in vain for the timely 
hit that never followed hers.

Messrs. Charles McLaren, of Rag 
lan, and William Dickson, of Montreal 
were frequently putting on a burlesqui 
show. The signs for each other an 
exactly the same, and when one was

parental home in Guelph for the Do 
minion Day recess and reports having 
had a very delightful time.

What a great pleasure it affordec
us to greet our old friends and forme
schoolntates, Mr. and Mrs. Leon Char

Ibonneau, and their talented daughter,
I Theresa   a sixteen-year-old lassie

respond, hence the Tun of a joke on one 
or the other.

Cheer up, there is another Lakeside 
picnic coming through the purple maze 
but not at that beautiful park ir 
Oshawa, but at Port Dalhousie, across 
the placid waters of Lake Ontario, ant 
within hearing approach of Niagara'! 
mighty thunder. It is the annual pic 
nic of the Toronto Evangelical Church] 
of the; Deaf, on July 16th, so come and 
enjoy barrels of fun on the sands or in 
the blue.

The first baseball game was staged 
in the splendid diamond immediately
 fter we got there between two strong
 earns, led respectively by Messrs.
~!len Ball, of Baltimore, and Jack
Vngus, of Toronto, and both teams

were going along evenly until near the
nish, when Orville McPeake thought
ic could baffle Glen's boys with his

slants, but no sooner had he graced the
Jilltop, then he, like the proverbial
5assy Dolan, took a balloon ascension,
and by the time he settled down, Glen's
»ys were romping off with the sweets
if victory by a 19 to 14 score.

Mr. Lome Northey, the popular bus 
.river, figured in the game, and was a 

demon at the bat, smashing out five 
iealthy wallops in five trys, including

three bagger. It was a pity he was 
m the losing side. On the other hand, 
dr. Lisgar Ball, brother of Glen, was 
he outstanding player on the winning 
earn. He was behind the bat and 

caught every thro* with the dexterity 
if a seasoned ball player. He also put 
fear into the opposition base stealers.

HOKNINO MILLS HUMOR

Mr. and Mrs. Gordon SBerritt and 
daughter, Susie, of Corbetton, were 
lown visiting the Middleton family 
icre on June 26th. Susie was very 
;lad to meet her chum, Miss Helen 
tfiddleton, again.

Mr. George Caswell, who has been
working for Mr. Thomas A. Middleton

ince the advent of last spring, left on
une 28th, for a visit to his old home
t Niagara Falls.

Miss H,elen A. Middleton, who has 
been up this way visiting at her paren 
tal home for almost a fortnight, left 
I July 29th for Toronto, en route to 

r home at Niagara Falls. 
Miss Barbara Aldcorn, of Corbel- 

on, was lately up visiting relatives and 
riends in and around Swinton Park. 
Barbara's brother, who teaches in To 
on to, is home for the summer.

Mr. and Mrs."*. A. Middleton were 
ooking for Mr. and Mrs. Samuel Aver- 
all of Cooks town, to come up on June 
16th, but owing to car'trouble were 
inable to keep their appintment, much 
o the regret of their friends here.

  PETROLEA PEDALS
Miss Edith Squires was the guest of 

icr cousins, Mr. and Mrs. Scott, in
 iarnia, over a recent week-end, and 
while there the Scotts took her for a 
ong auto ride out to Beach Grove, 
along the shore of Lake St. Claire, 
where they had tea. Edith enjoyed 
"ler visit immensely.

From present indications the service 
.n Sarnia, which Mrs. Andrew S. Wag- 
Roner, of Hamilton, will conduct on
uly 24th, will be very largely attend 

ed. Mrs. Waggoner is weU liked by
he deaf up this way.

Miss Edith Squires and her brother, 
motored down to the Warks at Wyom 
ing on June 28th, and while Edith re 
mained there her brother went on to
'orest, to attend a chapter meeting of
he Eastern Stars, calling for his sister
n his return.

, LONDON LKAVtt
The Labor Day picnic committee are 

rying to add one or two more prizes 
o the sporting list, in order to arouse 
;reater interest.

Mrs. McDermid, widow of the late 
>uperintendent of the Winnipeg 

School for the Deaf, but who now 
resides in Vancouver, B. C., is at pre 
sent visiting with relatives in this city, 

nd the deaf who know her are pleased 
.p meet her.

Judging by her sunny countenance, 
Father Time" hatj been very kind to 

her, as very little change is traceable 
in her appearance. We understand she 
may remain here all summer. Oh, 
why not remain till after the Labor 
Day picnic and have a chance to meet 
scores of her old friends.

B« sure and be at our service in the 
Y. M, C. A. on July 17tb, and greet 
your bid friend, Mr. Norman Gleaoow 
of Hamilton, who will be the speaker, 
He is a fine lecturer and is bound to 
please all who come.

All should bear in mind that the 
meal rates at our Labor Day picnic 
will be the same as last year. Dinner 
and supper for fifty cents, or thirty- 
five for a single meal. We hope this 
meets with the approval of all.

GKNKKAL CLEANINGS

Mrs. Harry Armstrong, of South 
Montreal, was a guest of Mrs. N. A 
McGillivray at the latter's paren 
tal home in St. Jeans, Que., over a re 
cent week-end.

Mrs. Mary E. Crozier, of Springvale 
has returned home, after a very plea 
sant visit to relatives and friends al 
various outside points.

Miss Carrie Brethour, who has been 
sojourning with relatives in Montreal 
for some weeks past, has just been re 
called to Ottawa, owing to the illness 
of a niece, who recently underwent an 
operation.

The members of the Centenarj 
United Church in Hamilton will hole 
their annual picnic on Saturday, Jul
23d, at Harvey Park 
Those who wish to coi

in Dundurn 
from outside

lunchts. Ice-cream and soft-drinks 
will be supplied to all at tea time 
Those wishing to remain overnight am 
attend our service at eleven next morn 
ing, and to be conducted by Mr. Fre 
Terrell, of Toronto, are requested t 
get in touch with friends or the secre 
tary, Mrs. Norman Gleadow, 3 
Balsam Avenue, North Hamilton, i 
time to complete arrangements fo
them.

W. Ro»*m.

OMAHA
Omaha 'Division, No. 32, N. F. 

. D., will .give a unique Labor Day 
icnic next September at an unusual 
ilace this to be announced late in 
he summer. Chairman of the Com- 
littee, Abe Rosenblatt, says he has a 
rt of Surprises up his sleeve and an 
ixplosion will follow. According to 
im, it is going to be something "most 
musual." Now fellers, don't make 
jther plans for that date. Contradict 
ing dates make small crowds on all 
sides and Brother Abe wants to raise 
ialf a million to put Omaha Division 
in easy sailing. At present he is 
itched to a good job at the Douglas 
'ounty Hospital.
Mr. and Mrs. James R. Jelinek 

intertained at a cute little birthday 
jarty at their home Thursday after- 
oon, May 26th. The occasion was 
he birthday of their one year old 
laughter, Mary Aileen. Six babies 
rera present all aged one year, except
pair of eight-month-old twins. They 

all walked, or tried to, and crawled 
and rolled on the floor. Mr. Jelinek 
made a pretty birthday cake with a 
~!upid and one candle.

The Iowa School for the Deaf has 
seen admitted to membership jn the

orth Central Association of Colleges 
ind Secondary Schools. Most of the 
929 graduates remained three years 

onger, waiting for their regular high 
school graduation. The last issue of 
he Iowa Hawkey e was published by 
he senior class and was a fine number. 

The class gave the school a fine origi 
nal painting, "The Cavalier" by De 
"ndries. Miss Agnes Oliver won the 
ong trophy this year, defeating nine 
ther contestants with her forceful 
leltvery of the epic poem "Sohrab and 
^ustum." This trophy was presented 
o the Literary Society in 1924 by Dr. 
". Schuyler Long, and the names of six 
»ys and three girls have been engrav- 
d upon it.

On June 10th, Miss Agnes Oliver 
was married to Mr. Norman G. Scar- 
rie, instructor in book-binding at the 
"owa school. They took a honeymoon 
rip to Colorado and Mr. Scarvie has 
;one to the University of Tennessee to 
itudy bookbinding. They have the 
ongratulations of their many friends.

Dr. and Mrs. J. Schuyler Long left 
fter the close of school for California, 
o spend the summer with their da ugh 
:er and son-in-law, Mr. and Mrs. 
ilwood Stevenson, and other relatives 

and friends. Mr. Zach. B. Thompson
also in California with his wife and 

laughter and son-in-law, Mr. and Mrs. 
>sner.

On May 27th, the ladies of All 
Souls' Mission gave a "family supper" 

t Trinity Cathedral Parish House. 
The "eats" were furnished by the 
ladies and it proved a very sociable 
flair. Mrs. Clayton is the president.

Mr. and Mrs. Oscar M. Treuke 
.rove to Clear-water, Nejv Sunday^ 
une Sth, taking along ms parenfs, 

where they visited friends. On Mtm- 
day and Tuesday they visited Mrs. 
Albert L. Johnson, who was formerly, 
Viola Tikalsky at Verdigre, Neb. 
They til returned home late Wednes 
day night. Then Wednesday morn 
ing, June I Sth, they left via auto for 
California, going through Grange 
Wyoming, Portland, Salt Lake City. 
Seattle, etc. At Salt Lake City they 
 xpected to call on the Wengers and 

will spend a week with the Willian 
Hunters at their cabin near Vancou 
ver, Wash. Mr. and Mrs. Treuke will 
return home late in August.

On Thursday evening, June 9th, 
some fifty (riends gathered in the par- 
'or* of the N. S. D. to celebrate Mr 
md Mrs. James R. Jelinek's sixth 

wedding anniversary. It was also the 
'teenth birthday of Mrs. George L 
Revers, so the Jelineks believed the 
party was for her. There was a mock 
wedding and the Jetineks realized the 
joke was on them. Chartem Falk as 
he "minister" did full justice to his 

role. The "bride and gfoom," Mr 
and Mrs. Revere, followed. They 
brought no costumes, but merely ex 
changed clothes, adding a long veil and 
train to the "bride's" outfit. Mrs 
Revers made a handsome grtom 
Miss Ethel Nelson was the "bride's" 
father and Edmond Berney was thi 
bride's maid, and carried a cactu: 
plant. He was cute as well as funny 
Miss Florence Howsden in boys' attin 
was the "best man." After the "cere 
mony," Harry G. Long, in behalf o. 
the guests, presented Mr. and Mrs. 
Jelinek with a handsome rocker and 
large table lamp. They were dumb 
founded and a few words of apprecia 
tion were all they could offer. The 
affair was gotten up by Mr. and Mrs 
Harry G. Long and Mr. and Mrs. John 
M. Toner. Ice-cream and cake were 
served and the crowd departed after 
very enjoyable evening.

Miss Violet Taylor was married to 
Walter Zabel, of Western, Neb., at the 
home of the bride's mother in Ogden 
Utah, on June 15th. After a honey 
moon through the West, the couplt 
arrived in Western, Friday, June 24th, 
to make their home. They have the;

---«-!——-IM -O™ ""

mother of Albert M. Klopping, diea 
'ITiursday, June 9th. Funeral services 
were held the following Saturday a 
the N. P. Swanson Chapel and the 
remains were then taken via auto to 
Wayne, Neb., for interment.

Mr. Robert Cuscaden, S3, promlnen 
Omaha musician and brother of ou 
Scott Cuscaden, passed away early 
Tuesday morning, June 14th, from 
cancer and other complications'. He 
had been ill for teverai months. Hi* 
life wa§ dedicated to musk from the

age of twelve. .He had studied under 
amous masters in Germany, and was

violinist in the Berlin Philharmonic 
irchestra. He conducted a number of 
irchestras, especially at 'the Riviera 
heatre for seventeen months and had 

he studio orchestra at radio station 
COIL for over a year. A number 

~ the deaf attended the' funeral, 
jcott has the sincere sympathy of his 
ost of friends. His brother never had

cross word for.him. He has two 
ither brothers, Fred A. in Chicago and 
Me*, in Los Angeles. The former 
ame for the funeral. His mother, Dr. 
>rtrude Cuscaden, is with a sister in 
Chillicothe, O.

The Fontenelle Literary Society, held 
its annual picnic at Elmwood Park, 
iunday afternoon, June 12th. Several 
ion-members were guests. An indoor 
jaseball game with two teams captain- 
d by Messrs. Oscar M. Treuke and 
George L. Revers was a feature. Mr. 
levers' team won, 10 to 4. Other 
;ames were enjoyed and lemonade and 
:e-cream served by the committee was
treat.
Mrs. Lily M. Treuke.entertained at
shower for Mrs. Anton J. Netusil, 

Saturday afternoon, May 21st. About
dozen friends of Mrs. Netusil were 

present. A delicious luncheon was 
served. Another shower was tendered 
itrs. Raymond Anderson in Council 
Jluffs recently.

Mrs. Edmond Berney left May 26th 
or Chicago, to visit with relatives and 
riends and attend the silver jubilee of 

»er former teacher, Miss Mary Garrity.
The local Frats gave a picnic on 

Jaturday afternoon, June 25th, at the 
Nebraska School for the Deaf, jointly 

with the Nebraska Association of the 
Deaf. An indoor baseball game be 
tween two^teams captained by Scott 
Cuscaden and Owen Study proved a 
hriller. The latter's team lost, 13 to 
4. Pop, lemonade and ice-cream 
'ere sold and family lunch baskets 

were plentiful. In <he evening, a 14-
 eel feature movie picture, "Ben Hur" 
'as shown, to which an admission of 
wenty-five cents was charged. James 
J. Jelinek won the door prize, five gal- 
ons of oil, and a hearing lady won 

second, an electric clock. Mr. and 
Mrs. Chowins, of Lincoln, and Glenn 
Cooper, of Hooper, were there, also 
Mr. and Mrs. Charles Clark, of Coun- 
:il Bluffs, and Miss Grace Payne, of 
Boone, la.

On the Fourth of July the Council 
Bluffi Frats held a picnic at the Iowa 
school, some 125 being present from
 arious parts of Iowa. About two 
Jozen from Omaha were Included. 
Several games were played with the 
isual indoor baseball as a topnotcher. 

Ransom Arch's team won from Waldo 
Baldridge's 14 to 6, the losers treat 
ing the winners to ice-cream or pop.

On Sunday evening, June 12th, Mrs. 
Charge L. Revers was., the guest of 
tonor at a birthday party engineered 
>y her husband, at the home of Mr. ' 

and Mrs. Harry G. Long. Three 
ables were played at bridge, the prizes 

going to Mrs. Jelinek and Millard 
Bilger. Mrs. Revers received some 
iretty reminders of the occasion. Re- 
'reshments were served.

Mrs. Edith O'Brien is spending her . 
vacation on the George Thomsen farm 
lear Cedar Bluffs, Neb., and Mrs. Ota 

C. Blankenship is spending hers with 
'riends and relatives in Elk City, Neb.

Word comes from Chicago of the 
serious illness of Edwin M. Hazel. 
We hope for his speedy recovery.

Clarence E. Sewell is back in 
Omaha selling scouring pads and 
boasting a Buick sedan.

HAL AND MBL.

Connecticut

Miss Kate Currier, once a valued 
teacher of Fanwood, having retired on 
a pension after thirty years.at the 
same school, came out to Lake Wac- 
cabuc rwith, Miss Scofield ancf the 
Teegardens, and spent several dsyt- ' 
Miss Currier had just arrived from 
her trip to Europe. She has been 
traveling in foreign lands most of the 
time since retiring, but she has not 
forgotten the sign-language by any 
means, but she was glad to have an 
opportunity to polish up a bit.

Mr. and Mrs. Haines came to spend 
the day and night at Waccabuc with 
their two bright children. Mrs. Haines, 
who was Miss Emilie Hunter, still 
remembers the alphabet and signs she 
learned while a teacher at Fanwood. 
She was very glad to use them in 
company with her deaf friends.

Mr. and Mrs. G. M. Teegarden's 
forty - seventh wedding anniversary 
was celebrated by the presentation of 
a beautiful electric clock by their 
daughter, Alice, and her house-mate, 
Miss Sarah Scofield.

D*Moyiw-ftobblM Trwth

Mr. and Mrs. Clarence Robbins, of 
Court Street, Plymouth, Mass., an- ^ 
nounce the engagement of their 
daughter, Miss Evelyn Wallace Rob- 
bins, and Mr. Henry Harstead De- 
Moyne, of Bloomfield, N. J. 
... Jjiijt .K&tehtoft. w»» awttudaat oi.tb/W-

arte'ScTiboI for "(He TJeaf  in"NoTffl'-"" 
ampion, Msfss., of which school Mr. 
DeMoyne was a co-student.

According to the Associated Press, 
as reported in the New York dailies 
on July Sth, bandits robbed the State 
Bank at San Pierre, Ind. One man 
was killed. He was Albert Benham, 
a deaf-mute. He was standing out 
side the bank, and was shot four times . 
and fatally wounded when he failed 
to obey the orders of the robbers to, 
move on.



CH I C AQO
With pomp and panoply they buried 

the first Chicago football fatality of 
1932, July 2d 400 mourners jamming 
the Albany Park M. E. Church as four 
ordained ministers united to conduct 
services for "Red" of Roosevelt High 
School, James Frederick Meagher, Jr 

Pallbearers in white trousers and 
blue coatsr-childhood pals when he 
lived across from the old Silent A. C., 
or backfield teammates at Roosevelt  
"ran interference" for the dynamic 
little 15-year-old halfback as he cross 
ed-the Final Goal Line on his Last 
Touchdown 1.

Despite pages and pages devoted to 
the Democratic National convention, 
then in session a few miles away, local 
newspapers gave considerable publicity 
to the accident. The sports editor of 

. the- Daily News—himself the son of 
deaf parents (the Rev. Austin Ward 
Mann, who died about twenty-five 
years ago) in his signed editorial on 
the front sports page of July 1st, 
said:  

---*- MATH ot "wo" MWOHK MAY now
....:. WOKTH WHIUC

By Howard Mann, Sports Editor

"Red" Meagher, the fighting Irish mite of 
last season's Roosevelt High School freshman 

' backfield, wiB be buried tomorrow from his 
home, 3135 Eastwood Avenue, and his foot 
ball comrades will be his pallbearers. He 
died as a result of head injuries sustained 
in this spring's practice, and the coroner's 
jury came to this conclusion :

"We recommend that the Board of Edu 
cation be instructed not to allow practice 
on the school teams unless players are pro 
perly protected with head armor."

Young Meagber was eager to make the 
lightweight teajn and he went into the spring 
scrimmages, although there wasnt enough 
equipment to go around. The Injury to his 
head caused a tumor. Both of "Red's" 
parents are deaf-mutes and this Is what they 
wrote for the jury at the inquest:

"We blame -no one, but if his fate keeps 
other parents from going through what we 
have gone through his pasting may be worth 
while."

"Red" was well-known and liked in
silent circles. A cheerful, joking
Irishman, he was styled the most polite
and courteous kid of all. His last

' appearance in Deafdom was on the

out of some sixty candidates. Told 
how Jimmie feared he would be drop 
ped without even a chance to show his 
wares. "One/lay Jimmie burst into 
the flat and faced his mother with face 
aflame, like a Galahad who has found 
the Holy Grail. On his childish little 
hands he conveyed the glad but silent 
tidings of great joy. Mother, I made 
the squad. I made the squadl Met 
Oh, 1 made the squad; I prayed God 
and I prayed God, and I made the 
squadl"

Miss Cora Jacoba closed the services 
with the sign-sung: 

"Asleep in Jesus; blessed sleep, 
From which none ever wake to weep I"

The organist from one of Chicago's 
greatest Polish^ cathedrals, secured by 
"Red's" uncle Carl Bauman, vice- 
president of the Musician's Union- 
rendered "Lead, Kindly Light," and 
"Nearer My God to Thee," as the 
400 in attendance slowly paraded 
single-file down one aisle, past the 
opened pink and white silk casket, and 
up the other aisle. The pallbearers 
came last. Three of them were Roman 
Catholics, another was a Jew. The 
dead lad was not narrow-minded in 
selection of loved comrades.

The casket was closed at 3:28 two

300 of them, at the Dance Pavilion 
of the Lake Lawn Hotel, located on 
the immense area of grass-covered 
hillocks on the banks of Lake Dele van.

The drizzle, the wind, fog was 
slowing in, casting gloom within the 
pavilion, so that it was almost like a 
coop, wherein perched the flocks of 
chickens, crowding glumly and silent. 
For all that, everybody went sturdily 
ahead as if nothing had occurred, un 
til in the evening, when the program 
was given in the gym of the Wisconsin 
School for the Deaf.

There was a tug-of-war, hi which 
the Illinoisans were outpulled by the 
Wisconsin boys. On the other hand, 
a Chicago couple copped first prize 
for the best dancing performance, 

pair was no other than Miss 
Caroline Hyman, Gallaudet Sopho 
more, and John B. Davis, a 1932 en 
trant to the same college. A good 
duet they made, drawn together by 
the prospect of the coming college 
days.

Monday, the 4th, the final business 
session was held, with the selection 
of the next convention city and elec 
tion of officers, taking place at 9 A.M. 
The names of the officers will appear

deaf at the Catholic deaf club house, 
Saturday to Monday, July 2d to 4th, 
except Sunday, on which date it was 
raining all day.

Fred Stephens' daughter, Esther, 
lias gone to New York with three 
other girls, to visit Niagara Falls and 
other cities while on their one-week 
vacation. They will be back this 
week.

Ed. Miner was called back to Chi 
cago from Wisconsin by a telegram, 
announcing an operation was perform 
ed on his daughter, Mrs. WoodviHe 
Turner.

Mrs. F. Meinkcn carries her right 
hand in a bandage. It was caught 
n an electric washing machine and

crushed.. THUD FLAT.
3348 W. Harrison St.

On Sunday, June 12th, Herman 
Doffman, the eight-year-old son oi 
Mrs. Ethel Dorfman, was struck by 
a truck at Heath Avenue and Kings- 
bridge'Road, the Bronx. His left leg 
was sefiously fractured, and he was 
taken to Fordham Hospital, where he 
will remain for about two months.

An eight-pound girl baby came to 
gladden the home of Mr. and Mrs. 
Sam Hausman on Thursday, July 7th, 
at the Fordham Hospital. Mother 
and daughter are progressing nicely.

The Columbia Television broadcast 
ing season was closed on June 30th, 
with Mrs. Agnes C. Brown and Mrs. 
Ben Baca officiating and assisting the 
Director of Deaf department educa 
tion.

Welfare Society helped him secure a 
job as baker at Johns Hopkins Hospi 
tal and he is now residing in this city

NEW YORK
News Items for this column should be 

Mnt direct to the DtAf-Muia' JOOHKAL, 
Station M, New York.

A few words of information in a letter 
or postal card is sufficient. We wiO do the 
rest.

minutes short of an hour after the ser 
vice began.

Fully two dozen carloads a record 
for silent funerals here made up the 
cortege to Forest Home Cemetery. 
He was buried next to his mother's mo 
ther the Reverends Hasenstab and 
Elmes making the final obsequies 
brief. The big bell at the entrance 
tolled a solemn dirge, which fell on 
unheeding ears. For little "Red" was 
now forever deaf to every sound.

While there were sixteen set-pieces 
sent by friends, the boy's parents made 
known the fact they felt it was, per 
haps, not the wisest thing to waste 
funds on flowers, preferring the money 
be used, instead (as a Memorial in his 
name), for the Home for Aged Deaf. 
Fully $5 has resulted thereby, with 
probably more to come.

Among countless sympathetic mes 
sages from afar were telegrams from 
Edwin Allan Hodgson, of New York; 
Muriel Bishop, of Atlanta; Reglna-r-i  - - . rounei Disaop. ui siuanui, rvcjmw stage at the May »«M»«« for *5 Harvat, of Denver; and Troy Hill, of 

Home for Aged Deaf when with U^, >,. .,_ ,, ^^ ̂ ^ ̂ f
 ,^_ merry whistle and barefooted farmer- 

garb, he fished with a long pole as 
Mrs. Harrison Leiter sign-sung the 
poem beginning: 

"Blessings on thee, little man. 
Barefoot boy with cheeks of tan."

v Young Meagher, weighing 125-lbs., 
seemed a pigmy among giants in spring 
football practice at Roosevelt High. 
As there are some 4,000 students at 
tending Roosevelt, that means the 
teams are larger and heavier than 
'many college teams. He had made 
such an excellent record on the fresh-

 __ man squad, the .coaches were glad to 
stick him in as a candidate for quar 
ter, where his knack for spurring jaded 
gladiators and chosing the right play

  was marked. But when a 125-pound- 
er gets kicked on the head by a thun 
dering 180-lb. tackier he tries to block, 
something has to give unless the head 
is protected with a well-fitting helmet. 

Several times since the spring prac 
tice, the lad took to bed with severe 
headaches. The final confinement 
came a few days after school closed  
"Red" passing with a mark of 87, 
rather high for an athlete. As before, 
Dr. Julius Mandel and Dr. A. L. Wil 
liams could find nothing wrong with 
him. June 28th, he was removed to 

., ' Ravenswood Hospital for laboratory 
tests. But, inside . of twenty-four 
hours before the tests were barely

  commenced he suddenly died. 
... An autopsy confirmed their recent 

t * surmises. They found tumor filled 
with old blood-clots proving the in-

  '•' jury occurred weeks before. 
. '* ' Arrangements were made to hold the 

' ' - funeral in the huge Meagher apart- 
"***#* ment often spokes of .as a "private 
, v clubhouse," where "Red" enjoyed his 

pool table, indoor golf-links, and hun 
dreds of dollars worth of toys. But 

 when flocks of friends began to over 
flow the premises, the services were 
hastily transferred to "Red's" own 

  - church, just around the comer. 
. It seemed that nearly half the lead 

ing lights of Deafdom were present
  when the Rev. Philip J. Hasenstab  

who baptized the lad years before 

Dallas, Texas all writers for the deaf

The lad's father, played football for 
sixteen years, either as player or coach, 
and was seriously injured only twice. 
Yet little "Red," apparently tougher 
than his dad, gets killed in his first 
season on the gridiron;

Mr. Meagher's mother and brother 
came up from Kentucky to attend the 
funeral.

Mrs. Walter Whitson and son, of 
Rockford, who took Mrs. Meagher and 
"Red" in their car to the 1926 N. A. D. 
convention in Washington, had plan 
ned to take the two on a vacation trip 
the morning he died. Their car, all 
equipped for the tour, was instead 
pressed into service for different pur 
poses.

Four generations of the Brashars at 
tended the funeral. Grandma Jane 
Brashar, aged-89 whose late husband 
drove an ox-train to Denver in 1848, 
a year before the California gold-rush; 
her daughter, Fanny Meinken; 
Fanny's son, Edwin badly wounded 
in the World War; and Edwin's little 
Phyllis, aged 4.

The boy's father annually selects the 
year's "Outstanding Frat Parent," 
based on the performance by sons and 
daughters of members of the National 
Fraternal Society of the Deaf, in his 
"Spotlight" column of Tkt Frat. It 
is know he had hoped to some day,

in the next issue.
The local organization for the deaf 

presented a bronze tablet to the State 
school at the convention. The tablet 
reads as follows: The Wisconsin As 
sociation of the Deaf, Organized June 
8th, 1876; Incorporated May 6th, 
1899; Golden Jubilee, June 1926.

The tablet was designed by E. R. 
Maertz, of Milwaukee, a former stu 
dent of the school. The granite stone 
was presented" by Tracy Jones. Percy 
Goff and Andrew Schramski had 
charge of placing the marker.

Miss Martha Norma Lange and 
Forrest Billings Kelsey were united in 
marriage at a simple wedding cere 
mony performed in the home of the 
bride's parents, Mr. and Mrs. Paul 
Lange, at Deiavan, Wis., with the Rev. 
Philip Hasenstab, of Chicago, officiat 
ing, Tuesday evening, at 8 P.M. The 
groom is the son of Mrs. Marian 
Kelsey.

The bride was attended by her sis 
ter, Anna May, and Walter Kelsey, 
brother of the groom, acted as best- 
man. The ceremony was witnessed 
i>y the immediate families of both 
parties. A buffet luncheon, followed 
the ceremony.

Mr. and Mrs. K,elsey are both 
graduates of the local high school, 
and attended the University of Wis 
consin. Mrs. Kelsey recently return-

The birthday of the Nation was 
royally celebrated by Mr. Sylvester 
J. Fogarty, assisted by his sister and 
brother-in-law, Mr. and Mrs. W. H. 
Fitzpa trick; his brother, Tom, and 
his nephew, at their home, "Locust 
Lawn Farm," Kissena Boulevard, 
Flushing, L. I. Mr. Fogarty enter 
tained Mr. HafTy P. Kane and Mr. 
Alex. L. Pach as his guests over the 
holiday. The two last named made 
the journey on their bicycles in the 
middle nineties, and have been, all 
these years, trying to repeat their visit. 
President Ryan, of the New York 
Board of Education was also to have 
seen a guest of the hospitable owners 
of "Locust Lawn Farm," but he was 
unfortunately detained.

New York City has five Divisions 
of the National Fraternal Society, if 
you include the Westchester Division, 
and as if this wasn't enough, another 
Division has been organized, but has I 
not yet obtained its charter. This Divi 
sion is located in the Bronx, and is to 
be called the Fordham Division.

It will take members from the 
Manhattan and Bronx Divisions, and 
a protest has been sent to headquar 
ters against the creating of this 
additional Division in the Bronx, the 
protest being filed by the Manhat 
tan and Bronx Divisions.

Of late, when either of these two

Mr. and Mrs. Samuel Frankenheim 
spent the first week of the month in 
Asbury Park, N. J. Mr. and Mrs. 
Ebin and Mrs. Agnes Browne were 
also down there over Sunday.

Louis Mankoff, who eight months 
ago left New York for Texas, where 
he intended to make his future home, 
is back in our midst. He found oat 
that there is no place like New York. 
Before returning, he made a trip to 
Mexico City, Mexico, and there was 
able to witness two bull fights.

Max Mandel, one of the associate 
members of the Deaf-Mutes' Union < 
League, who is summering on Long 
Island, not being a suscriber to the 
DEAF-MUTES' JOURNAL, had not heard 
that th.e Deaf-Mutes' Union League 
rooms had been burnt out.

"Dummy" Thomas arrjved in the 
city from California, July 3d. He no 
longer engages in boxing contests, as 
he is forty now. When he was in his 
prime he used to find plenty of op 
ponents in the preliminary events in 
boxing contests in this city.

Mrs. Annie Armutb, the mother of

Baltimore, Md.

The following is clipped from the 
Baltimore Evening Sun, of June 
28th: 

"DUMMY" UTCHXLL is KILUD BY THAIN 
John J. Kuhn, Jr., 42, known as Dummy 

KetcheD in the boxing ring ten years ago, 
where he was deafened by punches on his 
ears, was killed by a train which struck him 
yesterday at 8 A.M., while he was walking 
on the tracks of the Pennsylvania railroad 
about 250 feet south of Calverton road.

His affairs were brought to public atten 
tion last January, when he appealed to the 
City Service Commission to make his tem 
porary work with the Bureau of Highways 
a permanent job. His appeal was denied, 
because his physical disability made work on 
the city streets unsafe for him. It was 
while walking from the building where be 
was temporarily employed the Highways 
Department's Franklin Street yards that he 
was killed.

He had reported for work and was told 
that operations had been suspended because 
of the heavy rains. Returning home, he was 
struck by the Buffalo night express, bound 
for Washington.

Kuhn was taken to the Franklin Square 
Hospital, where be was pronounced dead ol 
multiple injuries.

Kuhn's boxing career was brought to aii 
end a few yean ago when he was injured 
in a street-car accident.

He is survived by his wife, Mrs. Marie 
Kuhn, and four children, John, Joseph, 
Francis and Mary.

To our knowledge Kuhn was not 
stone deaf, hence we fail to understand 
why he did not hear or feel the ap 
proach of the train. The accident-is 
a serious blow to other, deaf persons 
seeking jobs as laborers with the city. 
A short time ago the City Service 
Commission fired Kuhn for no other

with his wife and baby.
THE WRIKDSS.

8t. Louis
The Union Avenue Christian Church 

Silent Bereans will have their annual 
outing at Forest Park Picnic Ground 
No., Sunday, July 17th. The reason 
we have it at Forest Park is because 
t is the best recreation place, and the 
zoo is only a short distance from the 
>icnic ground. It will be engineered 
iy the younger generation, so be pre 
pared to be out to meet your friends. 
Take the Market Street car to the 
Park. You will not get lost in finding 
No. 1.  

The St. Thomas Episcopal Mission 
will have an outing July 24th, at 
Jones Park in East St. Louis, 111 It 
is a beautiful park, and has a swim 
ming pool. If you want to have a 
dive, bring your bathing togs. To 
get there take the State Street car to 
25th Street, and then transfer to the - 
bus to the park.

The Frats relief chairman, Fred R. 
Drum, is drumming around that he 
made a good gathering at Mr. and ' 
Mrs. James Chenery's, July 9th, with . 
a card and bunco party. The lunch 
counter was well patronized. The 
proceedings go to help the Frats who 
are behind with their

himself, quality for the honor.
Unlike most only children, young 

Meagher did not seem a bit "spoiled." 
His qualities were as nearly perfect as 
any child could claim. He was de 
voted to his parents, cheerful, witty, 
level-headed and popular. At birth,

opened with prayer. This was inter- 
; -, preted by his daughter, the Rev. Mrs. 

Constance- Elmes, who has the sweet, 
.  -soothing voice of a trained orator. 

< The afternoon sunlight streamed 
; thorugh huge stained-glass windows as 
1 ,T Mrs. Washington Barrow wife of the 
!.' ' "Grand Old Frat," and a schoolmate 
'. of Mrs: Meagher's sign-sung "Near 

er, My God, to Thee." The Rev. 
Henry Rutheford read the 23d psalm. 
The dead boy's pastor, Rev. John M. 
Schneider, read the Psalm beginning: 
"In my Father's house are many 
mansions." The Rev. Hasenstab read 
his burial sermon, assisted by hfe 
daughter, Constance the same two 

* who conducted services for the immor 
tal Francis P. Gibson. 

The Rev. Schneider then tendered

be had first been named "Nadric,': 
coined from the letters NAD the so 
ciety both parents took great interest 
in and the last letters of Frederic. 
The only other child of the deaf known 
to have borne the letters NAD was the 
3-year-old Nadine, of Omaha, who 
drowned last October 23d birthday of 
Meagher, Sr.

Just a week before the funeral- 
while little "Naddie" was slowly sink 
ing, though none suspected it the bin 
Meagher menage was jammed with 
happy friends, flocking to "shower" 
Mrs. Ralph Miller in anticipation of 
life's great event. Ever and anon one 
or more of the group would breeze into 
the sick-room and speak to the dying 
tyke, who would respond with cheer 
ful smile and a typical attempt at 
Irish witticism. He never complain 
ed. Just a week later, to the day, they 
all flocked back to see him still smil 
ing  sleeping uncomplainingly for-

ed from Rome, N. Y., where she has 
been teaching in the State deaf school. 

The couple will reside on a farm 
near Lake Deiavan after spending 
their honeymoon out-of-town.

Walter Hodgson is entering into a 
state of widowhood of the grass 
variety. His better half has skipped 
off to St. Louis, and then to the farm 
of her parents in the southern part of 
Missouri in close proximity to Okla 
homa.

Three couples made up a 'surprise 
party for Mr. and Mrs. Joe Borowick, 
in honor of the first anniversary of 
their marriage, at their home, June 
1st. Fifteen persons were invited, 
and were treated to sandwiches, soda, 
fruit, ice-cream, and a huge cake. 
They played bridge, and enjoyed them 
selves on the whole.

Among visitors to the Democratic 
Convention was a Texas newspaper 
editor, Al. Hill, hearing brother of the 
famous Troy Hill. Al. dropped in on 
the Herald & Examiner plant late one 
night, where he met J. Frederick 
Meagher at work. Asked, confi 
dentially, if Troy really stands any 
show of landing the legislative post, 
Al. stated: "From what I bear, yes." 
Al., who is homself running for the

Divisions Manhattan and Bronx  
hold public entertainments, they sel 
dom come out, and with an additional 
Division in their midst, they say 
things will be even worse.

And we learn that in the event the 
home office grants a charter to the 
contemplated new Division, a group 
of Coney Islanders will attempt to 
form another Division at Coney Island.

The only borough in Greater 
New York that has no Division as 
yet is Richmond', but few deaf-mutes 
live there.

Jack Anruith, passed away en May 
27th. Septic poisoning was the cause. 
She was sixty-four years old at the 
time of death.

Coming by motor from the sunny 
South to New York, were Mr. and Mrs. 
Kessler, of KnoxviHe, Tenn.; Mrs. 
Jessie Warren, of Nashville, Tenn., 
and Floyd Carr, of Knoxville. They 
will visit other cities on their way to 
Chicago.

The Hebrew Association of the Deaf 
will hold memorial services 1n honor 
of the late Dr. A. Felix Nash, at the 
Temple Israel, 210 West 91st Street, 
on Friday evening, July 15th, at 
8:30 P.M.

Mrs. Joseph Worzel and baby are 
now enjoying the fine climate at Sey 
mour, Ct. Joseph remains behind to 
show up nightly at his place of busi
ness.

Robert Fischel, who, owing to the 
depression, has for a long time been 
out of a job, is now in Catskills for 
a vacation, and writes he is having a

reason than to prevent his getting on 
the pension list, but strong political 
friends helped him get his job back 
on the condition mentioned above.

Another deaf man to feel the unjust 
attitude of the City Service Commis 
sion is Mr. Frank Layden, a laborer, 
about fifty years old. Layden has 
been on the city pay roll over ten years 
and has paid his weekly assessment 
towards the pension fund. A short 
time ago the Commission returned his 
total assessment with the information 
that his deafness debarred him from 
the pension list. To argue with the 
Commission at this time would only 
bring out Kuhn's fatal accident and 
their "I told you so."

Miss Mabel Sauvage, sister of Mrs. 
August P. Herdtfelder, is spending the 
summer in this city as the guest of the 
Herdtfelders. Miss Mabel, a win 
some little day, hails from South 
Dakota, where she teaches the three 
R's in a rural school.

In my last JOURNAL letter I plump 
forgot to mention the Dinner tendered 
the State Survey Committee by Mr. 
Bjorlee, superintendent of the Mary 
land School for the Deaf. The dinner 
(we prefer to call it a royal banquet) 
was given during the last week of May, 
in recognition of the splendid work 
done by the State Survey Committee. 
About thirty were present, including 
wives and husbands of the- Committee 
and a few other guests. Mr. and Mrs. 
Bjorlee proved themselves splendid 
host and hostess. The menu served

July 4th, a lawn :y was given
at Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Brockman's, 
1950 D'Amanto Court, in Jenuings, 
for the Home Fund, which was well 
patronized.

Mr. and Mrs. Milton Bueltemann, 
of Chicago, were in town for the 
Fourth. Mr. Bueltemann had to 
return to Chicago, as his holidays
were up. 
Missouri

His
for

wife

her relatives.

will remain in 
time, visiting

I fine time. 

Mrs. William Krieger, who was 
struck by an auto a fortnight ago and

Many of the deaf took advantage 
of the July 4th holidays by using the 
highways or steam can or boats to 
get out of the city's sulky air. All 
returned well refreshed, and had lots 
to say about their trips.

Mr. and Mrs. Carl Smith's oldest 
daughter is camping somewhere in the 
Ozarks with the Girl Scouts. She is 
having the time of her life with her 
friends.

Mr. Arthur Campbell, a son of deaf 
parents, took advantage of a pleasant 
trip to Little Rock, Ark., recently. 
He said the trip and sightseeing was 
worth the money spent

The Gallaudet Club's picnic will be
some time in August 
date and place.

Watch for the 
RXXY.

N«w Hampchlr*

legislature from another city, was.out 
booming for Garner for president.

Soon after this appears in print, 
Faye Kemp, wife of the Grand Secre 
tary-Treasurer of the Fraters, expects 
to be around again. She has been 
laid up ijnce June 13th, with a splin 
tered leg-bone, sustained in a fall. 
Instead of using crutches to get around 
the house, Faye places the knee of 
her busted leg on an old kitchen chair, 
which has been equipped with ball 
bearing casters, and rolls round the 
house in comfort and safety.

The mother of Grand Secretary 
Charles Kemp died, at the age of 
eighty-six, June 6th, at Skaneateles, 
N. Y.

ever.
When "Red" died, his father "slip- 

ped-in" LeRoy J. Davis, Gallaudet, 
'1 7, as sub. on the Herald and Ex 
aminer. The day of "Red's" funeral, 
Davis' own father died in San Antonio, 
Texas. .As subbing has been poor on 
local papers, Davis had no funds to

insured have finally adjusted the claim 
of the League satisfactorily.

By the way, they are speeding up 
in rebuilding the bumed-out quarters 
at No. 143 West 125th Street, and 
may be ready in about six weeks from 
now. No meetings will he held untD 
they are again established in their old 
quarters.

The conynittee having charge of the 
excursion up the Hudson River to 
Hook Mountain on Sunday, August 
7th has already sold many tickets. 
As the limit is 500, the capacity of the 
steamer, now is the time to secure 
tickets. After the 500 have been dis 
posed, those who delay till the last 
moment will be disappointed.

Mrs. Joseph L. Call had as her 
guest her sister, the charming Ger 
trude Davey, of Providence, R. I., 
over the holiday, and enjoyed a Felt- 
man repast at Coney Island with her 
sister and brother-in-law, Miss Alice 
Studt, Miss Delia Kittleson, and 
Messrs. A. L. Pach amd H. P. Kane. 
The evening was spent with Mr. and 
Mrs. Ben Baca at Sheepshead Bay.

Mr. and Mrs. Geffers and Miss 
Susan Campbell were in New York 
City for a Sunday excursion last June 
18th. Mr. Geffers knows the city so 
well that they enjoyed sightseeing

taken to a hospital, has improved 
under the care of skilled doctors and 
nurses, and is now back at her home.

Mrs. Bertha Zwkker, of Brooklyn, 
is staying with Louis Hagan for her 
two weeks' vacation, and is having a 
nice time there.

Barney Kindel was the painter who 
lettered the Lockheed airplane, "Cen 
tury of Progress," before it started 
from Floyd Bennett Airport on its 
flight around the world.

Mr. and Mrs. Alexander Gold fogle 
are at Thousand Islands for about 
two months, and before they return 
home they-will visit Canada for a few 
days.

the dolls, three throws for five, cents."_ (mnlHili __ 
group-picture oTTifs 1$3 
Sunday School class, he stated Jimmie 
was the second to pass away. Captain 
of his Sunday School baseball team, 
star of the church basketball five, one 
of the smartest Biblical scholars he 
had. "It Is not how long we live; 
it is how well. Little Jimmie had done 
more good, and exercised more influ 
ence, In his fifteen years than most of 
us have in 30 to 40." Related his am-

Edwin Hazel, the parliamentarian, 
is reported to be on the mend at the 
Fredo Hyman cottage at Cedar Lake, 
Ind. He has had trouble with his 
stomach.

Mrs. Ben Ursin, president of the 
local chapter of the State Association 
of the Deaf, went to Elrn. Tree Grove 
the. other day, to make final arrange 
ments for the annual Home picnic, 
which will be held on Labor Day. 
Inspecting the premises, she came to 
the

very much, and they thought New 
York City was a fine (dace to visit.

Led by Mr. Williamson, as chair 
man of the Outing Committee of the 
Men's Club of St. Ann's Church, 
about twenty-five went to "Playland" 
last Sunday afternoon. About fifty 
deaf persons were among the vast 
throng at this beautiful pleasure 
resort at Rye, N. Y.

The salty tang of lobsters, clams, 
and other seafood was relished by Mr. 

and son.

Mr. Merten Moses spent two enjoy 
able days at the home of his niece, 
Mrs. Vicker, in New Jersey last week.

Mr. and Mrs. Jack Armutb are
spending a two-week vacation at
Spring Lake, N. J. .

Milton Cassell writes from deve-1 
land, O., that he has got there safely, 
and likes the city very much.

Miss Alice J. McVan has been 
entertaining her sisters from Buffalo.

Miss Ethel Koblenz is spending her 
vacation in Akron, 0.

was a real royal treat. In the evening 
the visitors were entertained in the 
new gymnasium with a demonstration 
of Scout work and stunts by the three 
troops of the school, under the direc 
tion of Scoutmaster James McVernon. 

Last week Mr. Roland Stultz was 
suddenly taken sick with appendicitis. 
The operation proved successful and 
he is now on the road to recovery. 
Since January there has been quite a 
large number on the sick and accident 
list in this city. Most of them are 
Frats and you can bet your last dol 
lar they consider themselves fortunate 
to belong to the great N. F. S. D.

Mr. and Mrs. S. R. McCall are now 
back to Baltimore after a week's visit 
to New York City. En route home 
they visited Atlantic City and Phila 
delphia. The McCalls are now com 
fortably settled in an apartment at 
3226 Dudley .Avenue.

The Eastern Wooden Box Co.', of 
this city, went 'out of business shortly 
before Christmas. Mr. Adolf Bom- 
hoff was with the company sixteen years 
and when they closed out he found it 
pretty hard trying to secure any kind 
of work. Since April he has been 
working as all-around repairman at the 
Fresh Air Farm for Children at Anna-

Miss Blume Cohen had a very en 
joyable visit in Canada, at the house 
of her sister and brother-in-law, Mr. 
and Mrs. David Tatarinsky, during 
the holidays. Mr. Tatarin^cy is a 
Canadian Government postal clerk, 
and very popular among the Jewish 
deaf in Montreal. His wife, Minnie 
Cohen, being a graduate of the Ameri 
can School for the Deaf at Hartford, 
Ct., is well liked by the deaf, and is
considered a very charming young 
woman. The couple his a bright 
hearing son of six years.'

Mr. Edwin Benedict, of New York, 
came to Manchester, N. H., Sunday, 
July 3d, and stayed at the pretty 
home of the Misses Blume and Rhoda 
Cohen for a pleasant visit. He left 
for New York Tuesday night, July 
6th. He thought Manchester, com 
pared with Valley Stream, L. I., much 
prettier in many respects.

Miss Bertha Saragean is in Notre 
Dame Hospital pending an operation 
on her nose. She is doing nicely, and 
has callers daily. She experts to bev 
out of the hospital in a couple of days."

Mr. Szopa, of Hartford, Ct., spent 
the holidays in Manchester, his old 
home town.

polis Junction. 
The annual picnic of Baltimore

Deiavan, Wis., was the most popu 
lar objective of Chicago week-end 
pleasure-seekers over the July 4th 
period. The register at the Nine 
teenth Triennial Convention of the 
Wisconsin Association of the Deaf 
recorded the names of fifty-three 
Windy Clty-rens. Sunday saw most 
of them coming in, wet and blue, 
because it rained all day. Oh, that

r
bition to make the freshman eleven rain god, the social tip-setter! 

_. last fall, though next to the smalleit| The conventioneer* gathered, tome

placed there by the deaf last Septem- 
jer " Roberts,"   " Newman," etc. 
Only the "Kemp" label was disfigured 
or damaged. Asking if the gwices- 
sjon had been used since our last pic 
nic, the grove owner seemed surprised. 
"Why, certainly; we use the outfit 
regularly." He grinned when Mrs. 
Ursin informed him the deaf had 
christened the dolls.

A three-day card tournament was 
well' attended by a number of the

They
also enjoyed swimming in the Shrews 
bury River, as well as in the ocean; 
riding in a speedboat, and a motor 
trip to Fort Hancock. They returned 
Sunday afternoon on the fast, new 
steamer "Sandy Hook."

Mr. and Mrs. Reiff, of Brooklyn, 
spent a few days at Asbury Park, 
N. J., last week, and incidentally 
vitlted Spring Lake.

He WouM Hot D«c«rv« th« 
PMMIo

A man trying to qualify for the 
job of condnctor on a street car, says 
the Boston Transcript.

"Now," said the examiner, 
"imagine you are in charge of a car 
going np a steep incline. Suddenly 
the driver signals to you that he has

Yon are gaining speed evety second. 
Tell me what is the very first thing 
you would do?"

The candidate thought for a 
moment, then bis face brightened as 
he replied, "Why, of course I'd 
change Ac destination boards first 
oUll."

Division, No. 47, scheduled for the lat 
ter part of August, has been cancelled. 
Instead the Division will hold a picnic 
in Herring Run Park on Labor Day. 
Details will be given out later.

On June 25th, a Surprise Social was 
held at Christ M. E. Church. A fair- 
sized crowd was present. Proceeds ol 
the social went to the Ely Memorial 
Curtain Fund. Mr. Abe Omansky 
was in charge of this affair and re 
ported a profit of eight dollars for the 
Fund.

Iji the JOURNAL, issue of July 7th, 
there appeared a clipping from the 
Philadelphia Record, bearing the cap 
tion of "Deaf-Mute Mbther Mourns 
Baby Husband Stole." The mother 
referred to is Mrs. Dennis O'Shea (nee 
Rachel King), formerly of West Vir-

I Subscribe for the D*A»-Muws' 
I JOURNAL. $2.00 a year.

Meek Valtoy, la

For the past four years Mr. and Mrs. 
Coffman have held a picnic here for 
the deaf. Proceeds from the sale of 
pop, etc., are given to the Iowa Foun 
dation Fund, South Dakota Associa 
tion, and Building Fund of the 
Omaha, Neb., deaf Lutheran Church.

This year the picnic will be held 
August 7th, in Oak Grove, State Park", 
four miles north add two miles east 
of Hawarden, la. (See Standard Oil 
Co. Iowa road map.) All proceeds 
will go to the Iowa Foundation Fund. 
This will be by far the biggest picnic 
held in this State or the surrounding 
States this year. All deal are wel 
come and invited.

Last year 128 deaf attended and 
more than 1000 hearing people came 
to watch the fun and patronize our 
stand. We would like more this year 
 particularly eastern and western 
deaf who may be visiting or touring

readers on the events that followed. 
Mr. O'Shea, out of work a long time 
and despomdent, took his baby "with 
him t6 California, hoping to get a job 
there. His wife was left in Philadel 
phia and was not told he would go so 
far. When he learned the police were 
searching for him be immediately got 
in touch with the police and told them 
he was returning to his wife. No 
charge was made against him and he 
was allowed to leave. The Baltimore

enough for two meals. Games for
all.

For additional information write to 
H. Coffman, Rock Valley, Iowa.

Pacific NorthwMt ««rvi«M \
EJHSCOML ' 

Rev. Otof Hanson. Missionary 
Seattle, first and third Sunday, 11 A** 

Thonuen Chapel of St. Mark's Cathedral, 
10th Avenue and E Sales Street.



"BounebiK •ettye"
By Andy Mack

Trek

(Twenty-third InsUUment)
When we went back to "Bouncing 

Betty" we were confronted by a 
fairly besmeared-w^th-chalk body, 
and on one side even, noticed a 
little girl industriously writing her 
name in chalk. There were Marvs, 
Peggys. Elizabeths, Ednas, and 
many other names plastered in every 
space not previously occupied. 
Looking in our open toolbox we 
missed our own chalk, and quickly 
surmised that while we had been 
dining the girls had taken our own 
chalk and written their names on 
the body.

Not knowing whether to be angry 
or to be thankful that they had made 
the car all the more.conspicnous, we 
kept silent, except to ask which were 
the guilty girls. "Bouncing Betty" 
almost received a new coat of paint 
this time, except that chalk is not 
permanent.

Going back to Trenton we crossed 
the Delaware River and continued 
on U. S. Highway 1 toward Phila- 
dephia. Meeting no trouble, we 
were happy and carefree, thinking 
of the next few days when our trip 
would be a matter of history, and of 
the classroom routine.

Roosevelt Boulevard leading to 
Philadelphia is a very wide road and 
traffic is fast moving. Trees line 
the road, but many are still too 
small to do much in the way of af 
fording shade. North Philadelphia 
houses the large mail-order firm of 
Sears, Roebuck & Company in a 
building that looks much like a me 
dieval castle, except that it is not 
perched on a crag.

Philadelphia, city of brotherly 
love, seemed to be only another city 
with a mass of traffic. Motorists 
endeavored to get to their destina 
tions, and without a traffic policeman 
to watch them, seemed to take the law 
in their own hands, each man for 
himself.

Roosevelt Boulevard merges into 
Hunting Park Avenue, and at the 
crossing of Gertnantown Avenue we 
turned up and motored to Mt. Airy 
Institution.

Fall football practice was in full 
sway when we arrived there. 
Parking "Bouncing Betty" near the 
office, we set off in search of some 
friends. It wasn't long before some 
of the boys saw us and soon were 
surrounding the old car to investi 
gate its contents. We roamed all 
over the buildings, and after football 
practice, had the opportunity of 
going through the spacicons new
gymnasium, when Mr. Harlow, the 
physical director, kindly gave us 
the keys and the run of the building. 
We met Gerald Adler, Gallaudet '35, 
who lives near Philadelphia. We 
agreed to give him a ride downtown 
if he cared to go with us.

As we were talking, some of the 
boys, evidently noticing the chalk 
work of «%e New lersey girls, felt 
jealous, because when we came back 
to the car we found it plastered ten 
fold more with chalked illustrations 
and words. The radiator sported 
the symbol P. I. D.. and even the 
top had one a yard in diameter. It 
was useless to remonstrate, because 
the boys kept silent as to who were 
the culprits.

Upon leaving Mt. Airy we headed 
in the direction of Ndrth Eighteenth 
Street to the home of Rev. Edward 
P. Kaercher, Gallaudet '26. Un 
fortunately he was not at home and 
thus we missed seeing him. With 
Adler along with us, we proceeded 
down Broad Street until we reached 
the City Hall. There dense traffic 
and the coming of complete dark- 
ness made us feel a little uncomfor 
table because of the very weak lights, 

flickered rad brighteaed, de 
pending upon the speed of the gene 
rator.

Taming around the corner of the 
Board Street Railroad Station into 
Market Street, we started to watch 
the streets for two things: parking 
space and places to buy some cloth 
ing at a low price. A block from 
the station I committed an error. I 
went through a red-light without 
seeing it, and as the boys sitting 
beside me were discussing the in 
cident, went on to the next block, 
going through the second red-light 
before I was aware of it . The second 
light had a policeman standing near 
it.

How he missed seeing our in 
fraction of the law has never been 
explained. Perhaps he saw our old 
car, but the condition of the vehicle 
probably told him that it wasn't 
worth much anyway and, since traffic 
was very heavy at that time, let us 
go. Going through one light is bad 
enough any day, but going through 
a second is an unpardonable offense 
if you are caught by the law. A 
block from the last light we found 
parking space and left "Bouncing

Upon completing our shopping we steps, 
discovered we had overstayed the 
one hour parking period, but hoped 
that we had received no tag. When 
we got back to "Bouncing Betty" 
we found more trouble confronting 
us. Some one had moved her back 
to make room for another car in front 
and now there was not a foot of room 
in the front and rear with which to 
move her out and traffic was very 
heavy.

Both the cars in front and rear of 
us were locked with brakes set, so 
that we could not move them. 
However, a plain-clothes man, 
perhaps a policeman, we did not in 
quire nor find ont who he was, seem 
ing to have some authority, saw our 
difficulty. We tried to jack one 
wheel tip and give a push and force 
her to fall off the jack away from the 
curb without succeeding. Finally 
the man succeeded in moving the 
car in back of us and we managed, 
to get out and into the line of traffic. 
We thanked the man and headed 
down Market Street toward the 
Chester Pike.

When we crossed the bridge at the 
Schnykill River we saw many torch 
es burning, to show where repair 
work was being done. A detour 
ended in a blind end and we had to 
turn back, where "Bouncing Berty" 
stalled on the Chester trolley car 
tracks, as we asked the policeman the 
right way to Woodlawn Avenue. 
Our lights were very poor, but the 
policeman only smiled and said that 
"Fords were Fords anyway," as the 
trolley car motonnan tooted his 
whistle for us to get ont of his way. 

Knowing the road fairly well, we 
had nothing to fear from going off 
on the wrong road, so we proceeded 
to add miles by going at a steady 
pace, through Chester and on toward 
wilmington, Delaware.

On the other side of Wilmington, 
at the top of a hill, we saw some bill 
boards and on the other .side of the 
billboards a suitable camn site for 
the night. Turning "Bouncing 
Betty" around, so that we could push 
fter in the morning, in event we were 
not able to start her, we started to 
camp for the last night out. We 
quickly found that there was a large 
outdoor dance hall a hundred yards 
away, but it was dark on this night. 
Signs proclaimed "parking twenty- 
five cents" and here we were both 
parked and ready for a night's re 
pose, free of charge.

Wilmington is about 105 miles 
from Washington, and next morning 
we were up early and traveling 
again, but in no hurry to reach 
Washington. 

A few more hours and then our

but • despite a very careful 
search we were unable to find the 
flag.

About this time we deemed it 
best to halt andjyit the remnants of 
the lunch Bill's mother hafl ar 
ranged for ns fouc days before. 
The cake was still good and the 
rest of the food was in excellent 
condition, but there was too much. 
Noticing ,a colored boy walking 
along ttte road toward us, we asked 
him if he cared for something to 
eat— cake, hard-boiled eggs, sand 
wiches and something else. The 
boy very gratefully accepted all 
we gave him, stuffing part of it in 
his pockets. . •

By the time we reached Beltsville 
the clouds had disappeared for a 
moment, and as we were jubilant for 
nice weather, rain started to fall. 
When we arrived at Hyattsville the 
hand-operated windshield wiper 
was working overtime. Bill was 
driving and, despite the wide road, 
the rain bothered us, the slant of 
the falling water driving some of it 
into the front seat. Just as mys 
teriously as it started, the rain stop 
ped" when we reached Mt. Olivet 
Cemetery, a scant mile from 
Kendall Green.

Bladensburg Road again, then up 
Florida Avenue past the firehouse. 
We saw the imposing edifice of 
Fowler Hall standing ont as usual, 
fhe Eighth Street entrance to Ken 
dall Green loomed in front of ns 
and a familiar figure stood near the 
gate. Attired i« his Sunday best 
and a straw hat on bis head, with 
the taithful old cudgel that has 
seen service for more than a hun 
dred years, a big broad smile on his 
face and a startled look in his eyes, 
Douglas Craig, M.M., stared at us 
as if we were ghosts restored to life. 
When Bill waved his arm and start 
ed to laugh, Old Doug awoke from 
his trance and came to the curb 
quickly to welcome us back to Ken 
dall Green.

"Been to California? Where is 
your sister? 1 ' asked Craig. After 
satisfying his curiosity, we drove in 
the Eighth Street entrance and 
parked the old car behind the 
Chapel. Some of the football boys
were 
time

already 
getting

there. 
a bath

We
and

lost no 
attiring

grand trek*- would be ov/cr. School 
started in three days, and we 
were going back to the books, to 
leave spark pings, tires, tnbes. and 
radiator troubles for another year.

At Perryville, Maryland, the Sns- 
quehanna River empties into the 
Chesapeake Bay and a long, double- 
deck bridge crosses the bay to Havre 
de Grace, where a horse racetrack is 
located. That bridge never fails to 
make an impression when you go 
over it, no matter how many times 
you do so. A long double bridge 
across a wide expanse of blue water 
on a clear sunny day brings back to 
mind the days spent in the old 
swimming hole, where the soft mud 
was so soothing and cooling.

Aberdeen, Maryland, houses the 
United States Army proving grounds 
where all ordnance is tested by 
government experts.

Baltimore was entered by Phila- 
dephia Pike and in no time we were 
going down Fayette Street. Turn 
ing up Calvert Street, we went up 
the Washington Monument. Half 
a block away we stopped to hunt for 
an old friend of mine, my landlord, 
when I lived in Baltimore during 
part Of fhe summer of my first year 
in college. We found the good old 
Englishman in his shirtsleeves, still 
doing business, renting rooms. We 
talked of the prohibition law and its 
laxness in Baltimore. He only 
smiled and said that before the eigh 
teenth Amendment Baltimore- 
brewed beer had been famous.

Down Baltimore Street we went 
through Carrol 1 Park to Columbia 
Road, on the last lap before reaching 
Kendall Green. This was Sunday, 
but the road was full of vehicles go 
ing to Washington. On one side of 
Carroll Park, near Columbia Road, 
stands the huge white building of

Co.. mail

ping along Market Street.
Philadelphia has low price* when 

the cost of clothing is compared with 
Washington prices. Numerous 
firms were displaying "bankrupt" 
or going out of business" signs, 
the usual stratagem of the trade of 
fooling the public. Ties were very 
Cheap, and as for handkerchiefs, the 
laundry charges two cents each for 
washing them and new ones were 
being sold at three cents each at one 
store.

Montgomery Ward & 
order firm.

A few miles from the limits of 
Baltimore we started on what might 
be classed as the best built highway 
in the United States. A road of 
concrete, four lanes wide, as straight 
and smooth as it is humanly consis 
tent to build it, stretched before our 
eyes. This ribbon of concrete 
stretched all the way to Washington, 
nearly forty miles away. While yet 
early in the morning the sky threat 
ened rain and we had to put up our 

ain. .W«je.'we KOIIMJ 
in a dndftrtc purify 

misdeeds, or was it to
to end ot». 
us of our
cleanse the chalk-smeared body of 
"Bouncing Betty"?

Half-way to Washington our 
American flag was still rattling in 
the breeze in front of the radiator, 
where it had been almost ever since 
we left Omaha, Nebraska. With the 
journey's end in sight the flag rustled 
too proudly and mapped ofi, falling 
along the roadside. -A few minutes 
after the mishap we discovered our 
loss and immediately retraced our

ourselves in clean linen, and then 
we had to get down to details about 
our trip.

We completed our trip at ten 
thirty o'clock in the motning 
The nextMay was Monday and foot 
ball practice was well under way, 
and "Bouncing Betty" was idle all 
day.

On Tuesday the Evening Star 
wanted a picture of our faithful 
chariot, and with Bilbo Monaghan 
pulling us fifty ( yards with his 
Dodge, finally got "BouncingBetty" 
started again. After having our 
picture taken for the Evening Star, 
'Bouncing Betty" simply refused 

to function well. She sputtered, 
misfired and backfired in a bad 
way. Something was wrong with 
her, but we did not have the time, 
nor the willingness to determine 
the cause.

The same night was "Bouncing 
Betty's last night out. Still run 
ning in an unruly fashion, she put 
fifteen or twenty more miles be 
hind her on a joy ride. By the 
time she rolled on Kendall Green 
again the hour was a very' late one 
and her battery was completely ex 
hausted, 100% dead, because she 
came to rest behind the Chapel 
without lights, having run the last 
few miles on well lighted streets 
in that condition. Tomorrow 
would be Wednesday and the 
college year would begin.

"Bouncing Betty's" period of 
usefulness, for us had ended. We 
were through with her. No longer 
would we. be subjected to her whims 
and fanatical fancies, running well 
when she felt like it, and refusing to 
go at all when we needed her help 
most. Not yet junk, she still had 
plenty of mileage left in her, but her 
temper took a very patient person to 
deal with her in the right way. It 
was of no use to talk back to her or 
to treat her roughly, she only re 
sponded to the best treatment.

In going ever our journal, which 
served both as a diary, daybook and 
journal, many things are found that 
proved that as a means for econo 
mical transportation, "Bouncing 
Betty" well fulfilled her purpose.

It cost ns less to travel East-bound 
than West-bound, but exactly why 
this proved to be the case we are 
unable, to say, except that "Bounc 
ing Betty" functioned better on the 
trip East-bound. During the whole 
8,580-mile trip, we did not consume 
more than five gallons of good motor 
oil, including crank case servicing in 
Washington, Denver, SanPedroand 
Tulsa. Gasoline mileage was noth 
ing short from remarkable. West 
bound we started using the cheapest 
gasoline obtainable until we reached 
Central Kansas, when the excess 
oerbon canoe* overheating .ijrj forc 
ed us"fcTsee" the "errors to "b"e "found 
in cheap fuel. West-bound to Cali 
fornia from Washington, D. C., a 
distance of 4,000 miles, we used 215 
gallons of gasoline costing us $31.35, 
an ayerage of 14 cents per gallon, with 
an average mileage of 18.7 miles to 
every gallon. On the We^t-bound 
trip we covered 4,580 miles on 179 
gallons of gasoline cost ingyis $20.17 , 
from which we got an average of 
better than 25.5 m'les per gallon of 
fuel, cost in K an average of a little 
more than 11 cents per gallon.

Taking the whole trip, we find 
that we spent $51.52 for 392 gallons 
of gasoline, which gave us an 
average of more than 21 miles per 
gallon for the whole 8,580 miles 
trip. Going further yet, the cost 
of the whole trip for the entire time 
we were off Kendall Gfeen, from 
June llth to September 20ih, over 
three months', including every ex- 
peuse that benefited both of us 
boys, except private incidentals, 
amusements, stamps, writing paper 
and other things, but including the 
original cost of ' Bouncing Betty," 
four new tires and tubes, all of our 
food supply, gasoline and oil bill 
and all the extras for the entire 
trip only cost us $144.48. We had 
started from Kendall Gieen with 
$50 in cash each, earned some little 
money in the Kansas wheat fields, 
and when I arrived in? New York 
City in company with George 
Lynch, Gallaudet, '33, I still had 
$45 out of my original sum of $50, 
and after buying a new suit in New 
York came back to Kendall Green 
and ' deposited $20 of the original 
capital in the bank.

"Bouncing Betty" stood out in 
the rear of the College Chapel for 
over a month. In the fall everything 
is a beehive of industry on the cam 
pus and we had no time to look after 
her. Her tires held the air without 
any attention during all of this time. 
The college faculty irrew tired of see 
ing the old car idle and always in the 
same place, disfiguring the campus 
in their belief. In ours, "Bouncing 
Betty" was fit to be mounted upon 
a concrete pedestal for the future 
college students to halt and admire 
in the years to come. Unfortunately 
we tried to sell it to Henry Ford, 
for his museum, but Mr. Ford said 
that he was very glad to hear his car 
was a credit to his name, but he 
had no use for her anyway. The 
Smithsonian Institution, where the 
"Spirit of St. Louis" and other fam 
ous apparature of all kinds repose, 
decided that "Bouncing Betty" was 
not antiquated nor famous enough 
for a place in its spacious halls. No 
one would buy her. One Spanlding 
sporting goods sal em an offered to 
give me a pair of new trackshoes for 
her. He even went so far as to give 
me a pair of woolen socks to close 
the bargain, but he never came back 
to complete the trade. We were 
willing to -sell the old car for five 
dollars, "terms, spot cash." There 
were no buyers at that time. Every 
one seemed to regard the stout 
chariot as worthless. Finally on 
Sunday, October 24th, after standing 
behind the chapel for more than one 
month, we sold her for five dollars 
en the following condition: "as is 
and "where is." Following the 
consummation of the sale and before 
the new owner could move her away 
"Bouncing Betty" had her sweet 
revenge. Since the September day 
when she was last used, her tire? bad 
stood admirably solid—but now, as if 
(he disliked to pass into the hands of 
a new owner, one of her tires went 
Ha*. How the college boys laughed 
when they npted this turn of affairs. 

The last heard of "Bouncing 
Betty," she was running in the hilly 
North Carolina farm region along 
the gravel roads in good shape, with 
plenty of miles left, if given good 
.care.

FOR RENT—Six lovely rooms—complete 
ly overhauled, polished floors; in quiet 
neighborhood of Brooklyn; one minute to 
transit. You have never seen the like before 
and how modest is the rental I Write for 
appointment. Adults only. MICRAKL H. 
HAICKA, 1747 E. 31st Street, Brooklyn, N. Y.

o
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Brooklyn Division

No. 25
O

NeH«wl *n SocMr el «i« DM!
SM ScfcMflMriMra St BraAklvH N Y

First Saturdays
Nicholas J. McDermott, Sec'y 

954 Broadway Brooklyn, N. Y.

Entertainments
Aug. 27—Annual Picnic. A.Fogel 
Sept. 17—Particulars later. 
Oct. 22—HaUoween. Ed. Baum 
Nov. 19—Thanksgiving

B. Frledwald 
Dec. 17—Particulars later. O

Bronx DMeten, Mo. M, N. F. ft. D.
The value of Lift Insurance Is the beat pro 

position In life. Ages limited from 18 to SS 
years. No red tape.

Meets at EbUng-s Casino, East 156 Street 
and St. Ann's Avenue, Bronx, New York 
City, first Fridays.

II interested, write for information to 
division secretary, Albert T. Sumner, 3457 

Ave., Bronx, New York City.

Manhattan ptvleloa. No. «7
National Fraternal Society of the Deaf, 
meets at 143 Wot l»tb. Street, New York 
City (Deaf-Mutes' Union League Rooms) 
Ant Wednesday of each month. For In 
formation, write the Secretary, Michael 
CUvolino, 28-21 48th Street, Astoria, L. I

Church for the Deaf
Sll West 148th Street, New York City 

R*v. Gun-M»T C. BUDDOCK, Vicar
Summer services, each Sunday at 11 A.M 

Holy Communion, second Sunday of each 
month.

Ofitt Bonn.—Morning, 10 to 12. After 
noons, 2 to 4:30. Evenings, 8 to 10, 
Tuesday, Thursday and Friday only.

Hebrew Aaa*. of the Deaf, Ino.
Meets Third Sunday afternoon of the month 

Information can be had from Dr. A. Felix 
Nash. Executive Director, 210 West 91st 
Stt»et7 New York City; or Mrs. Anna 
SturU, Secretary, 962 Whltlock Avenue 
N. Y.

Religious Service* held every Friday even- 
Ing, eighty-thirty. Canes every Wednes 
day evening- Sodalt and movies First aw 
Third Sunday evenings.

•eelety of the 
Deaf, Inc.

Meets second Sunday of each month except 
July and August, at the Hebrew Educa 
tional Society Building, Hopkinson and 
Sutler Avenues, Brooklyn.

Services and interesting speakers every Friday 
evening at 8 JO r.M, at the H. E. S.

English Class, every Monday, Tuesday and 
Wednesday at 8 o'clock sharp, from 
September to May, at P. S. 150, Sackman 
and Sutler Avenues, Brooklyn.

Irving Blumenlbal, President; Louis Cohen, 
SecV, 5*8 Powell Street, Brooklyn, N. Y.

MAIN Oil SHINK

PICNIC and GAMES
Auspices of

Brooklyn 
Division

No. 23 
N. F. 8. D.

ULMER PARK
Brooklyn, N. Y.

Take B. M. T. West End trains to 25th Avenue Station, 
then walk to the park

AFTERNOON and EVENING

Saturday, August 27. 1932
Gates open at 1 o'clock 

BASEBALL GAME (Teams to be announced later)
FIELD EVENTS

440'YARD DASH 
880 YARD WALK

ONE-MILE RUN ~ ONE-MILS RELAY 
100 YARD DASH TUG-OF-WAR 

Games for Ladies and Children
DANCING UNSURPASSED MUSIC

Admission, 5O Cents
Those desiring to partidpatc in Games, should write for particulars to 

AARON FOCBX, chairman, 3019 East Second Street, Brooklyn, N. Y.

UP THE HUDSON
DELIGHTFUL THREE AND HALF HOUR SAIL TO

Hook Mountain
v

,ON CHARTERED
Steamer "ORESCENT"

Auspices of

DEAF*. 
MUTES'

UNION 
LEAGUE

We had sold her to Leslie Hi mant, 
Gallaudet, '35, who bought a new
battery, toned the 
borne to North

motor, and went 
Carolina daring

•roomy* MM of Deaf
Meets ant Thursday of each month at 

the Church of the Messiah, BO Greens Ave., 
cor. Qermont. Gates Ave. car stops at door.

•OCIALS AMD UmutYAINIUVTS
October 29—Hallowe'en Party. Miss Avis

Allan
November 26—Free Social. Miss Williams 
December 17—Christmas Festival.

MBS. Wanamnu, Cktimu*

Clere Literary

ABOARD— Hurricane Deck, Dancing, Games, Card Parties, Eats, Drinks. 
ASHORE— Picnic Grove, Music, Bathing. Baseball game tetween 

Brooklyn Prats, No. 23, and another leading team to be selected later.

Tiok»ts-Adults $1.26, Children (2 to 12 yrs.) 60o

In case ol rain, trip will be postponed to a later date. Notices will be 
mailed to all ticket holders.

Mail your reservations now to Entertainment Committee or reserve yours 
through a member. Number is limited to ship's capacity.

To act TV m BOAT.— Lexington Ave. Subway to Bowline Green. Seventh Ave to 
South Ferry. B.M.T. to Whitehall St. Sixth and Ninth Ave. "L" to Battery Place.

COMMITTEE RESERVES ALL RIGHTS

Thanksgiving vacation. It is 
rumored that be plans to use "Bounc 
ing Betty" to take him »nd his party 
to work at a hotel in the Adirondack^ 
around Saratoga Springs, New York, 
this summer. Anyhow "Bouncing 
Betty' ' is still running.

We must, in the end, give due 
credit for our low expense bill to the 
different people who treated n»V>al) 
kinds of good times and nourishing 
food, for which we did not pay out a 
solitary cent. Without the help of 
all those friends our trip would have 
been very dull and devoid of real 
adventure. .

Here, the long trek of "Bouncing 
Betty," a Ford T touring car of the 
vintage of 1923 j originally costing ns 
$35, and carrying ns around 9,000 
miles during the six months we 
possessed her, comes to an end.

FINIS

Founded September 22, IMS 
1220 North Sixteenth Street, Philadelphia, Pa 

Object: Moral and Intellectual advance 
ment and social enjoyment ol the members.

Every Thursday evening, at 8:1$ o'clock 
the year round. Visitors and stranfera are 
cordially welcome to visit the dub rooms.

Charles Partinfton, President; Georfe T. 
Sanders, Secretary, 3220 North Sixteenth 
Street, Philadelphia, Pa.; Harry B. Stevens, 
Treasurer.

Itale* Leacuo, law.
Crab Rooms open 4he year round. 

Regular meetings oa Third Thursdays
Visitors

. on Third
ol each saonth, at »:15 r.M. 
cMting bom a distance of over t' 
Bvt miles welcome. Joseph t. MonlBer 
President; Nathan Schwarti, Secretary 
4i West 125th Street, New York City

t*AaVA-PA9 CLUV, too.
4*02 Broadway 

TMICAOO, itTmntf * 
Out-of-town visitors ate welcome. 
Business meetings—First Saturdays. 
Enttrtammwits, Sodak. Reception*—Second,

Third and Fourth 
Room open Thursdays, 

Sundays.
Saturdays

New Guaranteed 
Monthly Income 

. For Life ...
Plan to Retire a).
Age 55, 60 or 65

Absolutely safe Investment.
No higher rate to the deaf.
Free medical examination.
Offered by the two OLDEST.''

NEW ENGLAND MUTUAL 
MUTUAL LIFE OF N. Y.

PLAY SAFE 
mall this coupon now 

Mucus L. KKKNIR, Agent 
114 West 27th Street. New York 

Please send ma full, information.
I was born OB———————————
Name ——:——;——————————
Addreee

Detroit Aaaoelatleai of the Deaf
Third floor, S East Jefhnon St, near Wood

ward Ave., Detroit, Mien, 
dub room open every day* Regular

ing on second Friday of each 'month
Visitors always welcome.

W. A. D. (WeMt.ho.ter Aaaaelatto

Meets at
of the Deaf) 

the "Marlotte" Building, 20
South Third Avenue, Mt. Veraon, N. Y 

Business meetings on every third Frida 
of each month. Socials and other affairs 
wiO be advertised in the JOUKMAI. 
Sflent movies 2d and 4th Sunday evenin 
of each month except June, July 
August. Out-of-town visitors are 
come to visit the club room.

THE WESTCHESTER DIVISION, No. 114, 
N. F. S. D., also meets at same place

SI*

3S-43 West 12Sth St., New York City

Sunday, August 7th, 1932
•oat Leave* Pier A, Battery, at ttOO A.M. Sharp. 

MOVIES WILL M TAKKNABOARD AND AfHOftE <

BRONX DIVISION, No. 92
N. F. •. D.
announces their

Annual Picnic
Saturday, August 6, 1932

(Afternoon and Evening)
at 

HUFFMAN'S PARK AND CASINO
Havemeyer and Haviland Aves,

Unlonport. N. Y.
Dirtctioiu to fork.—Bronx (LexJngton or 

7th Avenue) subway to 177th Street 
teeton, then take 180th Street Crosstown 
trolley marked Unionport, get off at Have 
meyer Avenue.

BOWLINQ
Cash priies to Individuals scoring highest

scores. Ladles Invited to participate 
Trophy to the highest scoring team front 

• any N. F. S. D. DtvWon

MUSIC, DANCING, GAMES and MANY
OTHER ATTRACTIONS

Beautiful prizes to the winners of the Dance
Contest

Tickets, - - - 50 cent*
AvtaovY DiGiovAmn, Ckoirma*

N. Y. Convention 1933

INCOME INSURANCE INVESTMENT
LIFB INCOME* 

From 91O.OO to 91|OOO.OO

obtained from. Secretary Fred C. Berger, 
161 Crosby Place. New Rochelle, N. Y.

Reserved for
Manhattan Div. No. 87

November 26, 1932

Reserved for the
"CHARITY BALL

of the B. H. S. D.
March 25, 1933

Beginning at ages SO, SS, 60, 61 

from $1,000 to 929,000 Caeh

NEW YORK UFE INSURANCE CO.
Has Paid More Money To Policyholden

Than Any Other Company

Office: 
Residence:

Agent
23J Broadway, Suite 1060, N.Y.C 

1466 Wllkins Ave, Blow, N. Y

Reserved for ' 
WESTCHESTER DIWNO. i!4

N. F. S. D. 
November 12, 1932

Subscribe for the DlAf-Mmntt 
JouKNAt-^2.00 a year.

ettai of the Deaf '*•»,

CARD PARTY
for the benefit of the Convention Fund

at

St. Ann's Guild House
511 West 148th Street 

• New York Ctty - .

. , Saturday Evening

September 17th, 1032

Admission, BO Oonts
Cash prizes to winners Refreshments

Movies and 
Vaudeville

Auspices of the

W. P. A- 8.

St. Ann's Guild House
Sll West 148th Street 

New York.Cily

Saturday Evening

Admission, 98 Oorrts
(Particulars later)

Reserved for Ball 
BROOKLYN DIVISION, No. 23

N. F. S. D. 
March 18th, 1933

ED. BAUM, CkokmM

r


